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AT various revolutions in our art, 
\ y Since Ibeſpis firſt ſung ballads in a cart ! 
By nature fram'd the witty war to wage, 
lay the deep foundations of the flage, 


The gaping crowd the mimic features knew, 
And the broad jeft with fire electric flexo. 
Succeeding times, more poliſÞ'd and refin'd, 
To rigid rules the comic muje confin'd : 
Robb'd of the nat ral freedom of ber ſong, + 
In artful meaſures nw ſhe floats along; 

Ne ſprigbtiy ſaliies rouje the flumb'ring pit; 
Tbalia, grown mere architects in wit, 


From his own ſoil chat bard bis pictures drew; ? 


To doors and ladders bas confin'd ber cares, 
| Conwenient cloſets, and a ſnug back fairs ; 


*T wixt ber and Satire has 2 the league, 
And jilted Humour to enjoy Intrigue. 

To gain the ſuff rage of this poliſh'd age, 

We bring to-night a ftrarger on the ftage: 

His fire De Vega; we confeſs this truth, 

Left you miſtake bim for à Britiſh youth. 

Severe the cenſure on my feeble pen, 

Neglect ing manners, that ſbe copies men: 


N Thus, if bum or ha, or name report, 


Ji Sergeant Splitcauſe from the Inns of Court; 
Tf, at the age that ladies ceaſe to dance, 

o romp at Ranelagh, or read romance, 
T draw @ dowager inclin'd to man, 
Or paint ber rage fer china or japan 
The true original is quickly knozon, 
And lady b proclaim'd throughout the toton. 
But in the following groupe let no man dare 
To claim a limb, nay, not a"fingle bai 
What gallant Briton can be ſuch a ſot, * 
To on the child a Spaniard bas begot, 


| 4 2 E ſubjefts for our author's ridicule ? 
| PAR AS E 
E P II O G U 
Between Miſs 


GranTam and Oro 
Wiroin e 


By a Man of Faſhion. 


MI. Gr. OLD, Sir. 


Our plot concluded, and ric juſtice done, 


Let me be heard as counſel for your ſon. 


Preſcribe all lying, what wvould be the fate 
this and every other earthly flare ? 
nfider, Sir, once you cry it down, 
Tes i ſhut up ev'ry coffee-bouſe in town : 


Acguit I can't, I mean to mitigate ; , : 
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Tbe tribe 7 ticians will want food ; 
Elen now balf-famiſh"d---for the public good. 


All Grub-ftreet murderers of men and ſenſe, 
Ard every office of intelligence, 
All would be bankrupts, the whole lying race, 
And no Gazette to publiſh their diſgrace. [ great 
O. Wild. To a ſentente, muſt the good and 
Patriots be wronged, that bookſellers may eat? © 
M. Gr. Your patience, Sir; yer bear another word, 
Turn to that ball where juſtice wieldi ber ſword ; 
Think in what narrow limits you would draw, 
By this proſcription, all — ar of law? 
For tis the fix'd, determin'd rule of courts, 
Vyner will tell you, nay, een Coke's Reports, 
ll pleaders may, when difficulties riſe, 
To gain one truth, expend A bundretl lyes. ' © 
O. Wild. To curb ibi: 2 I am ſomewhat lot be. 
A — * no credit but an oath. 
Gr. Then to the ſofter ſex ſome favour ſhew : 
Leave no g of _ eſt 1 / 4 
O. Wild. Ob, freely Ma'am well that allowance 
So that two Nees be beld affirmative, [ gives 
Provided ever that your piſb and fie, 
On all occafions ſhould be deem d a lye. 
M. Gr. Hard terms ! 
Qn this rejoinder then I re my cauſe ; * 
Should all pay bomage to truth's ſacred lawsy. 
— us examine what would be the caſe : 
many a great man would be out of place. 
0. WII bee many à Virtuous + Lara reftore, 
M. Gr. But take a character from many more. 
O. Wild. The on the fide of bad the balance fall, 
Better to find few good, than fear for all. 
M. Gr. Strong are your reaſons ; yet, ere I ſubmit, 
I mean to tale the vie- of the pit, | 
Is it your pleaſures that wwe make a rule, 


} That cry lyar be proclaim d a fool, 5 
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ACT L 
SCENE, @ Lodging. 
Young Wilding and Papillion diſcovered. 


Pap. Per ſonne mieux. 
Y. Wild. My figure? 
Pap. Fait a peindre. 
T. Wild. y air. 
Pap Libre. \ 
Pap. vi a ” 
. Wild. My hat fits eaſily under my arm z not 
like the draggled tail of my tatter'd academical 
habit, 

Pap. Ah, bien autre chofe. 

Y. ad. Why then, — Alma Mater, and 
bien wende la ville de Lendre; farewel to the 
ſchools, and welcome the theatres ; prefidents, 
protors, ſhort commons with long graces, muſt 
now give place to plays, bagnios, long tavern- bills 
with no graces at all. 

Pap. Ah, bravo, bravo! . 

Y. Wild. Well, but my dear Papillion, * muſt 
give me the chart du ; this town is a new 
world to me; my provident pope, you know, 
would never ſuffer me near the ſmoak of London; 
and what can be his motive for permitting me 
now, I can't readily conceive. 

7. 5 T Goal however, take the liberty to 

. 4. , * e 
conceal my arrival from him for a few days. 

Pap, eves raiſon. 

Y. Wild. Well, my Mentor, and bow am I to 
manage? direct my road: where muſt I begin? 
But the debate is, 1 ſuppoſe, of conſequence ? 

Pap. Vraiment. ; 

— ud. How long have you left Paris, Papil- 
, 

Pap. Twelve, dirteen year. 

. Wild. I can't compliment you upon your pro- 
greſs in Engliſh. | | 

Pap. The accent is difficult. 

. . But here you are at home. 

Pap. C'eſt vrai. 

Y. Wild. No firanger to faſhionable places, 

Pap. O faite! 

Y. Wild. Acquainted with the faſhionable fl- 
_ of — — | 

ap. Tr te. 

Y. id Well then, open your lecture : and, 
Eye hear, Papillion, as you have the honour to be 

moted from the mortifying condition of an 

umble valet, to the important charge of a private 
toter, let us diſcasd all Giſtance between ve 4 fee 


| 


1 


| 


{runner to a 


me ready to ſlack my thirſt at your fountain of 
knowledge, my Magnus Apollo. 
Pap. Here then I diſcloſe my Helicon to my 
poetical pupil. ü 
4 Wild. Hey, Papillion! 
ap. Sir? 1 
Y. Wild. What is this ? why you ſpeak Engliſh! 
Pap. Without doubt. 
T. Wild. But like a native 
Pap. To be ſure. 
T. Wild. And what am I to conclude from all 


this ? 

Pap. Logically thus, Sir; whoever ſpeaks 
Eagle is an Engliſhman ; I ſpeale pure Lags; 
ergo, I am an Englimman. There's a categoti 
ſyllogiſm for you, major, minor, and conſequence. 
What do you think, Sir, that whilſt you was buſy 
at Oxford, I was idle ? no, no, no. 5 

T. Wild. Well, Sir, but notwithſtanding your 
pleaſantry, I muſt have this matter explain'd. 

Pap. So you ſhall, my good Sir; but don't be 
in ſuch a hurry : you can't ſuppoſe I would give 
you the key, unleſs I meant you ſhould open the 

oor. » 

T. Wild. Why then, pr'ythee unlock. 

Pop. Immediately. But, by way of entering 
upon my poſt as preceptor, ſuffer me firſt to give 
you a hint: you muſt not expect, Sir, to find 
here, as at Oxford, men appearing in their real 
charaQtersz every body there, Sir, knows that De, 
Molly is a fellow of Maudlin, and Tom Trifle = 
ſtudent of Chriſt - church but this town is one grene 
comedy, in which not only the principles, but ſte 
quently the perſons are feigned. 

. Wild. A uſeful obſervatioa, 

ap. Why sow, Sir, at the firſt coffee-houfe I 
ſhall enter you, you will perhaps meet a man, from 
whoſe decent fable drefs, placid countenance, in- 
finuating behaviour, ſhort (word, with the waiter's 
civil addition of ** a diſh of coffee for Dr. Jula“ 
you would ſuppoſe him to be a phyficlan. 

T. Wild. Weil? 

Pap. Does not know diaſcordium from diacus» 
wag An PP French ſpy, concealed under 
the ſhelter of a huge medicinal perriwig. 

T. Wd. Indeed 5 

Pap. A martial figure too, it is odds but you 
will encounter; from whoſe ſcars, title, dre(s, 
and addreſs, you would ſuppoſe to have bad a ſhare 
in every action fGoce the peace of the Pyrenees 3 

gaming-table, and bully to a bawdy« 
houſe. Battles, to be ſure, he has been in 
with the watch; and frequently a ptiſoner too 
in the roynd-houſe. | 

Y. Wild. Amazing'! 


Pop. In ſhort, Sir, you will meet with law» 
ar practiſe ſmuggliog, and merchants who | 
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derſtanding one ſyllable of the origina!. 
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- work hung upon hand, and all I could get from 


7 Tu: L. 


trade upon Hounſlow- heath; reverend ef 
right honourable ſharpers, and Feanchaen from 
the county of York. / 

T. Wild. In the laſt lift, I preſume, you roll, 

Pap. Juſt my ſituation. 

T. Wild. And pray, Sir, what may be your mo- 


"4 very harmleſs one, I promiſe you: 1 
* avail myſelf at the — of folly 
had prejudice. 
Nd. As how? 

- Why, Sir—But, to be batter under- 
ſtood, 1 believe i it will be neceſſary to give you a 
mort ſketch of the principal incidents of my life. 
T. Wild. Pr'ythee (o. 

Pap. Why then you are to know, Sir, that my 
former ſituation has been rather above my preſent 
condition, having once ſuſtained the dignity of 
ſub- preceptor to one of thoſe cheap rural acade- 
mies with which our county of York is ſo plenti- 


. Vid. But to the point: why this diſguiſe ? 
Why renounce your country ? 
Pap. There, Sir, you make a little miſtake ; 3. it 
was e that renounced me. 
ild. Explain. 
Pop. In an inſtant; upon quitting the (chobliend 
coming to town; I got recommended to the 
compiler of the Monthly Review. 
T. Wild. What, an author too? ' 
Pap. Oh, a yoluminous one : the whole region | 
— the belles lettres fell under my inſpection; phy- 
fic, divinity, and the mathematicks, my miſtreſs ma- 
*naged herſelf. ' There, Sir, like another Ariftarch, 
I dealt out fame and damnation at pleaſure. In 
wbedjence-to the caprice and commands of my 
maſter, I have condemned books 1 never read, and, 
applauded the fidelity of a tranflation, without un- 


T. Wild. Ah! why I thought acuteneſs of diſ- 
cernment, and depth of knowledge, were yeceſ- 
ſary to accompliſh a critic, 

Pap. Ves, Sir, but not a monthly one, Our 
method was very conciſe : we copy the title - 
of a. new book; we never go any farther 

are ordered to praiſe it, we have at hand about ten 
words, which, ſeatter'd through as many periods, 
effeQtually does the buſineſs ; as, © laudabledefign, 
happy arrangement, ſpirited language, nervous ſen- 
timent, elevation of thought, concluſive argu- 
ment; if we are to decry, then we have, „un- 
connected, - flat, falſe, illiberal- ftrifture, repre- 
henſible, unnatural ;'* and thus, Sir, we pepper 
the author, and ſoon rid our hands of his work. 

FT. Wild. A ſhort recipe. 

Pap. And yet, Sir, you have all the materials 
that are neceſſary : theſe are the arms with which 
we engage authors of every kind. To us all ſub- 

are equal z plays or ſermons, poetry or poli- 
ticks, muſic or midwifry, it is the ſame thing. 

Y. Wild. How came you to reſign this ealy em- 
* 

Pap. It would not anſwer. Notwithſtanding 
what we ſay, people will judge for themſelves; our 


the publiſher was four ſhillings a week, and my 
ſmall-beer. Poor pittance | 

FT. Wild, Poor indeed. 

Pap. Oh, half ſtarv'd me! 

Y. Wild. What was your next change ? 

Pap. 1 was mightily puzzled to chuſe. Some 


| 


Y A R - 


me a tabernacle, I did not it could anſwer; 
and as to — — might happen to me, 
1 was determined not to bring a diſgrace upon ny 
family, and ſo 1 reſolved to turn footman. 

V. Wild. Wiſely reſolv'd. 

Pap. Yes, Sir, but not ſo eaſily executed. 

J. Wild. No! 

Pap. Oh, no, Sir. Many a weary ftep have! 
taken after a place : here I was too old, there] 
was too young z bete the laſt livery was too big, 
there it was too little; here I was aukward, there 
1 was knowing z 3 madam diſlik'd me at this houſe, 
her ladyſhip's woman at the next; ſo that I was u 
much puzzled to find out a place, as the great Cy. 
nie philoſopher to diſcover a man. In ſhort, I wa 
quite in a ſtate af deſpair, when chance threw a 
0 friend i in my way that quite retrieved my af- 
airs, 

Y. Wild. Pray who might he be. 

Pap. A little bit of a Swiſs genius, IM hal 
been French uſher with me at the ſame fehool in 
Ie country. 1 opened my melancholy ftory to 
him over three-pennyworth of beef alamode, in 
a cellar, in St. Ann's. My little foreign friend 
purs'd up his lanthorn jaws, and with a fhrug of 
contempt, Ab, maitre Jean, '<70us n'avez' pas | 
politique 3 you have no fineſſe : to trive here you 
muſt ſtudy the folly of your own! country, How, 
Monſieur ! Taiſez vous. Keep a your tongue! 
autre foy! 1 teach you (peak French, now I teach 
1 you to forget Engliſh, Go vid me to my lodge 
ment, I vil give you proper dreſs, den go preſent 
yourſelf to de ſame hotels, de very fame houſe; 
you will find all de doors dat was ſhut in your face u 
footman Anglois, will fly open” 3 to a 
French valet de chambre. 

T. Wild. Welt Papilfion ? 

Pap.” Gad, Sir, 1 thought it was o_y's an honet 
artifice, ſo I determin'd to follow my friend's at» 
vice. 

Y. Wild. Did it ſucceed? 7? 

Pap. Better than expectation : my tawny face, 
long que, and broken Engliſh, was a pat partout. 
Beſides, when TI am out of place, this diſguiſe 
procures me many reſources, 

T. Wiid.' As how ? s 

Pap. Why, at a pinch, Sir, F am either a 
teacher of tongues, a Friſeur, a-dentiſt, - or a danc- 
ing-maſter; theſe, Sir, are hereditary profeſſions 
to Frenchmen, But now, Sir, to the point: 2: 
you were pleafed to be ſo candid with me, I was 
determin'd to have no reſerve with you. You 
have ſtudied books, T have ſtudied men: you want 
advice, and I have ſome at your ſervice, ' 

F. Wild. Well, Fil be your cuſtomer,” 

Pap. But guard my ſecret: if I ſhould be {6 
unfortunate to loſe your place, * t hot me out 
from every other, | 
T. Wild: You may rely upon me. 

Pap. In a few vente ſhall be in a condition to 
retire from buſineſs; but-whether I ſhall ſettle at 
my family. ſeat, or paſs over to the continent, is a5 
yet undetermined. «Perhaps, in gratitude to the 
country, I may purchaſe a marquiſate near Paris, 


and ſpend the money I tave bot by their means, 
generouſly amongſt them. 


Y. Wild. A grateful intention, But let vs ſally, 


Where do we open? 


Pap. Let us fee—one o' clock —it i has day; 
the Mall will be erquded. 
T. Wild. Allons. 


would have had me turn player, and others me- 
 thodift preacher 3 but as I had no money to build 


Pap. But don't ftare, Sir: ſurvey every thing 
with an air of habit and indifference, 
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Y. Wild. Never fear. 

Pap. But I would, Sir, crave a moment's audi 
ence, upon a ſubject that may prove very material 
to you. k . 

Y. Wild. proceed. 

Pap. You will pardon my preſumption ; but you 
have, my good maſter, one little foible that I could 
wiſh you to correct. 

Y. Wild. What is it? ; ' 

Pap. And yet it is a pity too, you do it ſo 
well. 

Y. Wild. Pr'ythee be plain. 

Pap. You have, Sir, alively imagination, with 
a molt happy turn for invention. 

Y. Wild. Well. : 

Pap. But now and then in your narratives you 
are hutry'd, by a flow of ſpirits, to border upon the 
improbable, a little given to the marvellous. 

Y. Wild. I underſtand you: what, Jam ſomewhat 
ſubjeEt to lying. 

Pap. Oh, pardon me, Sir; I don't ſay that ! no, 
no, only a little apt to embelliſh ; that's all. To 
be ſure it is a fine gift, that there is no diſputing: 
but men in general are ſo ſtupid, ſo rigorouſly at- 
tach'd to matter of fat And yet this talent of 
yours is the very ſoul and ſpirit of poetry z. and 
why it ſhould not be the ſame in proſe, 1 can't for 
my life determine, 

Y. Wild. You wou'd adviſe me, then, not to be 
quite ſo poetical in my proſe ? 

Pap. Way, Sir, if you would deſcend a little to 
the grovelling comprehenſion of the million, ] 
think it would be as well. 

T. Wild. I'll thiak of it. 

Pap. Beſides, Sir, in this town people are more 
ſmoaky and ſuſpicious. Oxford, you know, is the 
ſeat of the muſes, and a man is naturally permitted 
more ornament and garniture to his converſation 
than they will allow in this latitude. 

F. Wild. I believe you are right. But we ſhall 
be late. D'ye hear me, Papillion! if at any time 
you find me growing too poetical give me a hint ; 
your advice ſhan't be thrown away. Exit. 

Pap. 1 wiſh it mayn't; bat the diſeaſe is too 
rooted to be quickly removed. Lord, how I have 
ſweat for him! yet he is as unembarraſſed, eaſy, 
and fluent, all the time, as if he really believed 
what he ſaid. Well, to be ſure he is a great maſ- 
ter; it is a thouſand pities his genius could not be 
converted to ſome public lervice: | think the go- 
verament ſhould employ him to anſwer the Bruſ- 
ſels Gazetze, I'll be hanged if he is not too many 
fot Monſieur Maubert, at his own weapons, [ Exit, 

SCENE, the Park. ; 
Enter Miſs Grantam and Miſs Godfrey, and Servant. 

M Gr. John, let the chariot go round to Spring 
Gardens, tor your miſtreſs and I ſhall call at lady 
Bid's, Miſs Arabella Allnight's, the counteſs of 
Crumple's, and the tall man's, this morning. —_My 
dear Miſs Godfrey, what trouble J have had to get 
you out! why, child, you are as tedious as 2 long 
mourning. Do you know, now, that of all places 
of public rendezvous ] honour the park ? forty thou- 
ſand million of times preſerable to the play-houſe ! 
Don't you think ſo, my dear ? | 

M. Ged. They are both well in their way. 

M. G.. Way! why the purpoſe of both is the 
lame; to meet company, i'n't it ? what, d'ye think 
Igo there for the — or come here for the trees? 


ha, hat well, that is weil enough. But, O Gemi- |preſume? 
ni} I beg'a million of pardons: you are-aprude, and 
have no reliſh for the little innocent libeffies with 
whichs fine woman may indulge herſelf-in public. 


Y A R: 
M. God. Liberties in public ! 

M. Gr. Yes, child, ſuch as enchoring a ſong at 
an opera, interrupting a play in a critical ſcene 
diſtreſs, hallooing toa pretty fellow acroſs the mall, 
as loud as if you were calling a coach, Why, do 
you know now, my dear, that by a lucky ftroke in 
dreſs, and a few high airs of my own making, I 


the Tripoly ambaſſador ? 


in public. | | 
M. Gr. Decent! oh, my dear queer creature, 


quality, and fit only for thoſe who pay court to the 
world, and not for us to whom the world pays court. 
Upon my word, you muſt enlarge your ideas: you 
are a fine girl, and we muſt not have you loſt; 
In undertake you myſeif, But, as I was ſaying== 
Pray, my dear, what was I ſaying. | 

M. Cod. | profeſs 1 don't recollect. 

M. Gr. Hey !—-Oh, ah, the park, One great 


many opportunities of creating connectious. 
M. Ged. Ma'am! 
M. Gr. Nay, don't look grave. Why, do you 
know that all my male friendſhips are form'd in 
this place ? 


me if I doubt the poſſibility, 

M. Gr. Oh, Iwill convince you in a moment 
for here ſeems to be coming a good ſmart fi 
that I don't recollect. Iwill throw out a lure, 

M. Gad. Nay, for Heaven's ſake ! | 

M. Gr. lam determined, child: that 1. 

M. God. You will excuſe my withdrawing. 

M. Gr. Oh, pleaſe yourſelf, my dear, 

N [Exit Miſs Godfrey. 
Fnter Young Wilding with Papillion. 


M. Gr; I am, Sir, concern'd at the trouble 
Y. Wild. A moſt happy incident for me, Madam g 
as Chance bas given me an honour in one lucky 


round of a revolving year. | 
M. Gr. Is this meant to me, Sir? 

. Y, Wild. To whom elie, Madam? Surely, you 

muſt have mark'd my reſpectful afliduity, my un- 

interrupted attendance z to plays, operas,- balls, . 

routs, and ridottoes, I have purſued you like your 

ſhadow ; 1 have beſieged your door for a glimpſe of 


who has no arms againſt privilege but perſeverance, 
Pap. So, now he is in for it; ſtop kim who can. 
Y. Wild. In ſhort, Madam, ever fince I quitted 


have as faithfully guarded the live-long night, your 
ladyſhip's portal, as à ceatinel the powder-Maga« 
zine in a fortified city. a 
Pap. Quitted Amecica! well pull. d. 
M. Gr. You have ſerv'd in America then? 


miſs the occafion. You have heard of Quebec, I 


Pap. What the deuce is he driving at now? 
F. Mid. The project to ſurprize chat place was 


-» 


have had the good fortune to be gazed at and fol- 
lowed by as great acrowd, on a Sundays a8if I was | 


Y. Wild. Your ladyſhip's handkerchief, Ma'am, . 


your exit and entrance, like a diſtreſſed cxzeditor, 


America, which I-take now to be about a year, 4 


7. id. Full four years, Ma'am : and during that 
Whole time, not a ſingle action of conſequence, but 

I had an opportunity to ſignalize myſelf z and 1 
think 1 may, without -vanity, affirm 1 did nor 


3 


* 


M. God. The good fortune, Ma'am! Surely, 
the wiſh of every decent woman is to be unnotic'd - 


* » 


what a phraſe have you found out for a woman of -- 
faſhion! Decency is, child, a mere burgois, plebeian - 


reaſon for my loving the park is, that one has ſa + 


M. Ged. It is an odd ſpot : But you muſt pardon 


minute, that the moſt diligent attention has net 
been able to procure for me in the whole tedious | 


thought a happy en, and the firſt mounting 
2 


— — — — — * 


0 
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the breach a gallant exploit. There indeed, the 


whole army did me juſtice, 


M. Gr. 1 have heard the honour of that con- 
queſt attributed to arocher name. 

Y. Wild. The mere taking the town, Ma'am. 
But that's a trifle: fieges now a-days are reduce 
to certaintieny it is amazing how minutely exit 
we, he the buſineſs are at calculation. For 


inſtance BW; we will ſuppoſe the commander in 


chief, ng himſelf to me, was to ſay, “Co- 


-<«< tonel, I want to reduce that fortreſs; what will 
«« be the enpente? = Why, pleaſe your high 
% neſs, the reduction of that fortreſs will coſt you 
% one thouſand and two lives, fixty nins legs, ditto 
% arms, fourſcore fractures, with about twenty 
« dosen of fleſh wounds.” 

A. G.. And you ſhould be near the mark ? 

I. Wild. To an odd joint, Ma'am. But, Ma- 
dam, it is not to the French alone that my feats 
are confin'd: Cherokees, Catabaws, with all the 
Aws aud Tes of the continent, have felt the force 
of my arms. | x 

Pap. This is too much, Sir. > 
 T Wild. Hands off! Nor am lefs adroit at a 
treaty, Madam, tha! terrible in battle, To me 
we owe the friendſhip of the five nations, and I fad 
the firſt honour of {moaking the pipe ot peace wit! 
the Little Carpenter, 

M. Gr. Ard ſo young! © 

Y. Wild. This gentleman, though a Frenchman 
and an enemy, 1 had the fortune to deliver from 


the Mohawks, whoſe priſoner he had been for nine 


years, He gives a moſt entertaining account of 
their laws and cuſtoms : he ſhall preſent you with 
the wathpumebeit, and a ſcalping-knife, Will you 
permit him, Madam, juſt to give you a taſte of 


- the military dance, with a ſhort ſpecimen of their 
warhoop. 


Pap. For Heaven's ſake | 

M. Gr. The place is too public. 

Y. Wild. In ſhort, Mada u, fter having gather- 
ed as many laurels abroad as would garniſh a Go- 
thic cathed at Chriftmas, I returned to reap the 
harveſt of aKvell-fought field, Here it was my 
good fortune to encounter you: then was the vic- 
tor vanquiſhed ; what the enemy could never ac- 
compliſh, your eyes in an inftant atchiey'd; proucer 
to ſerve here, than command in chief elſewhere ; 
and more glorious in wearing your chains, than in 
triumphing over the vanquiſh'd world. 

M. G. | have got here a moſt heroical lover: 
But | ſce Sir James Elliot coming, and muſt dif- 
miſs him. [Afide.] Well, Sir, I accept the ten- 
dre of your pafhon, and may find a time to renew 
eur acquaintance; at preſent it is neceſſary we- 
mould parate. 

Y. Wild. ** Slave to your will, I live but to obe 


, you,” But may I be indulged with the know- 


of your refidence. 
M. Gr. Sir? 

Y. Wild. Your place of abode, 

M. Gy. Oh, Sir, you can't want to be acquainted 
with that z you have a whole year ftood centinel 
at my iadyſhip's portal. 

Y. Wild. Madam, 11 

M. Gr. Oh, Sir, your ſervant. Ha, ha, ha! 
What, you are caught! Ha, ha, ha! Well, he 
hs a moſt intrepid aſſurance. Adieu, my Mars. 


Pap. That laſt was an unlucky queſtion, Sir. 


ha, ha! . Exit. | 


A: AMS 
Y. Wild. Poh! I'll ſoon re-eftabliſh my credit, 
Zut I muſt know who this girl is; Hark ye, Pa. 
p'/lion, could not you coutrive to pump out of 
her footman—I ſee there he ſtands—the name of 

his miſtreſs ? | | 
Pap. I will try. [ Exit, 
[ Willing retires to the back of the ftige, 

Enter Sir James Elliot, and Servant. 


Sir Fa. Muſic, and an entertainment ? 
Serv. Yes, Sir. 


| | Sir Ja. Laft night upon the water ? 


Serv, Upon che water laſt night. 
Sir Ja. Who gave it? 
Serv, That, Sir, I can't ſay, 
To them Wilding. 
Y. Wild. Sir James Elliot your moſt devoted, 
© Sir Ja. An, my dear Wilding! you are welcome 
to town, | 
Y. Wild. You wil! pardon my impatience; Lin- 
terrupted you; you ſeem'd upon an intereſting 
lubj-R. 
Sir 72. Oh, an affair of gallantry. 
Y. V. Of what kind 
Sir Fa. A young lady regal'd lai night by her 
lover, on the I names. 
F Wid. As how? 
Sir Jo. A band of muſic in boats, 
Y Wid. Weie they good performers I 
Sir Ja. The beſt. Then con+uted co Marbles 
hall, where ſbe tound a magnificent collation. 
Y. Wild. Well order'sd / 
Sir Ja. With elegance. After ſupper a ball; 
and, to conclude the night, a firework, | 
Y Wild. Was the laſt well de(ign'd? 


Sir J. Superb. 1 

Y. N And happily executed? 

Sir Ja. Not a fingle four pat. 

Y. Wild. And you don't know who gave it ? 

Sir Fa. I can't even gueſs, 

> Wild. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Sir Ja. Why do you laugh? 

Y Wild. Ha, ha, ha! It was me. 

Sir Ja. You! 

Pap. You, Sir! 

T. Wild. Moi--me, 

Pap. So, ſo, ſo; he is enter'd again. 

Sir Ja. Why, you are fortunate, to find a miſ- 
treſs in ſo ſhort a ſpace of tine, ; 

. Wild. Short! why, man, I have been in Lon- 
don theſe fix weeks. | 

Pap. O Lord, O Lord! 7 — 

Y. Wild. It is true, not caring to encounter my 
father, I have rarely ventur'd out but at nights. 

Pap. I can hold no longer. Dear 81 

T. Wild. Peace, puppy 

Pap. A curb to your poetical vein. 

. Wild. I ſhall curb your impertinence.--Bat 
fince the ory is got abroad, I will, my dear friend, 
treat you with all the particulars, 

Sir Ja. I ſhall bear it with pleaſure. This is a 
lucky adventure: But he muſt not know he is my 
rival. [Aids.] 

T. Wild. Why, Sir, between fix and ſeven, my 


| goddeſs embark'd, at Someriet-fairs, in one of the 


companies barges, gilt and hung with damaſk, ex- 
preſ ly for the occaſion, 
Pap. Mercy on us! | 


a beautiful boy, who, in the-garb of a Cupid, paid 
her ſome compliments in verſe, of my own com- 


Y. Wild. A littte mal-a-propos, I muſt confeſs. 
1 man mould have a good memory who 
Seals much in this poetical proſe. 


poſing : The conceits were pretty ; allufions toVe- 
us and the ſea—the lady 1nd the Thametnen=d0 


. Wild. At the cabbin-door ſhe was accoſted by 


Tus L Y A X. 


at matter 3 but, however, well-tim d, and what! Pap. Nay, 81 


7 


1 


ap F 

Pa. wa better, well taken. T. Wild. No, no; the ſcaveir wivre is the foie * 
of ir Ja. Doubtleſs. ence for them; the man of war is their man they 
e of Pap. At what a rate he runs! muſt be taken like towns, by lines of approachs 


2 Y Wild. As ſoon as we had gained the centre of [counterſcarps, angles, trenches, cohorns, and en- 

55 the rivers two boats full of trumpets, Frenc' horns, vert-ways; then enter ſwerd in hand, pell- mell l 

ge. N. other martial muſic, ſtruck up their ſpright'y oh, how they melt at the Gothic names of General 
{rains from the Surry-fide, which were eccho'd by |[$Swappinback, Count Rouſoumouſky, Prince Mona- | 
2 ſuitable number of luies, flutes, and hautboys, |tecuculi, and Marſhal Fuſtioburgh! Men may ſay 
from the oppoſite ſhore, In this ſtate, the os | what they will of their Ovid, their Petrarch, and 
keeping time, we majeſtically ſeil'd along, till the |their Waller; but li-undertake to do mo:e bufi« 
arches of the new bridge gave a pavſe, and an op- [neſs by the fingle aid of the London Gazette, than 
port «nity for an elegant deſert in Dreſden china, by all the fighing, dying, crying crotchets, that the. 
by Robinſon Here the repa? clos'd, with a few | whole race of rhymers have ever produced. | 


favourite airs from Eliza, Tendueci, and the Mattei. Pap. Very well, Sir; this is all very lively ; but 4 

Pap. Me le, on us! remember the travelling pitcher: if you don't one In 

Y. Wild. Oppofite Latabeth I had prepared a na- time or other, under favour, lye yourſelf into ſome 

78 val engagement, in winch Boſcawen's victory over | confounded ſcrape, | will be content to be hanged. 16 


N the French was repeted the action was conduc-| T. Mid. Do you think fo, Papillion ?- Aud | 
Neeb, one of the commanders on that expedition 3 whenever that happens, if 1 don't lye myſelf out of 


105 WY and not s ſingle incident omittes. it again, why then I will be content to be erucify d. ji 
Sir Ja. Sutely you exagzerate a lit le. And ſo, along after the lady, Step: Hort, going 1 
Pap. Yes, ves, this battle will fink him. t.] Zounds here comes my father! 1 af Af. 0 
T. Vid True to the letter, upon my honour. | Watch him, Papillion, and bring me word to the k 
het id. a't trouble you with a repetition of our coila- Cardigan. [ Exeunt Jeparately \ 
tion, ball. feu  artifice, with the thouſand littie | * = 
incidental à g uſe nente that chance or defign pro- * — SSA OR — ener | 
duc'd; it is enough to know, that all that could 5 
lia ter the ſenies, fire the imagination, or grati : | | 
le» I the expectstion, was there produc'd in a lavi | * C T I. | | 
abundance. * CEN E, a Tavern. 
Sir Fa. The ſacrifice was, 1 preſume, grateful | Young Wilding and Papillion rig from Tabla, 
ul z to your geity. F. 2 1 had like to have run into the- 
Y. Wild. Upon that ſubject you muſt pardon my old gentieman's mouth. 
ſilence. | | Pap. It is pretty near the ſame thing ; for I 
Pap. Modeſt creature! | bi join Sir James Elliot: ſo your ri is no longer 
Sir Fa. 1 wiſh you joy of your ſueceſ For a ſecret. | 
the preſent you will excuſe me. T. Wild. Why then I muſt loſe my pleaſure, aud 


Y. Wild. Nay, but ſtay and hear the conclafion. ou your preferment : I maſt ſubmit to the dull d- 

Sir Fa For that 1 hall feize another occaſion, |cency of a ſober family, and you to the cu 
[Exir. duties of bruſhing and powdering. But 1 was f&/ 

Pap. Nobly perform d, Sir. gutter'd at meeting my father, that 1 forgot the 


7. Wild. Ves, 1 think, happily hit off. fair: pr'ythee, who is the ? 
Pap. May 1 take the liberty to offer one} Pap» There were two. . 
queſtion ? , | Y. Wild. That I ſaw! a 4 
Y. W.14. Freely. e Pap. From her footman [ learnt her naue wick 
5 Pap. Pray, Sir, are you often viſited with theſe 0 1% F 
iſe WH waking dreams ? Y. And her fortune? 


N Y. Wild. Dream! what doſt mean by dreams? | Pap. Immenſe. 
oe Pap. Theſe ornamental reveries, theſe frolicks of | T. Wild. Single, I hope? 
fancy, which, in the judgment of the vulgar, would | Pap. Certainly, | 
de deem'd abſolute flams. Y. Wild. Then will I have her. 9 
my Y. Wild. Why, Papillion, you heve but a poor, Pap. What, whether fic will of wo? | 
narrow, circumſcribed genius. Y. Wild. Ye. I | 
Pep. I muſt own, Sir, I have not ſublimity| Pap. How will you manage that? | 
ſufficient to reliſh the full fire of your pindaric muſe. T. Wild. By making it impoſlible for hor to mie 
. Wild. No; a plebeian foul! But ] will animate 7 any one elſe. 5 
thy clay; mark my example, follow my ſlepe, and] Pap. I don't underſtand yon, Sir, 
nd, WF in time thou may n rival thy maſter. Y. Wild. Oh, 1 ſhall only have recourſe to that 
4 Never, never, Sir, I have not talents to |talent you ſo mightily admires You will 73-1 
fight battles without blows, and give feaſts that don't the circulation of a few anecdotes, how ſoon I 
my coft me # farthing. Refides, Sir, to what 1 get rid of my rival. 
lady 


are all theſe embelliſhments? Why tell Pap. At the expenee of the lady's reputation, 

* you have been in London a year ? perhaps. * 
a r. Wild. The better to plead the length, and | F. Wild. That will be as it happens. 
* conſequently the ſtrength, of my paſſion. Pap. And have you no quaims, Sir? 
Pap. But why, Sir, a ſoldier ? Y. Wild. Why, where's the injury ? 


+ Y. Wild. How little thou know'ſt of the ſex?| Pap. No injury to ruin her fame! 
Y What, I ſuppoſe thou wonld'ſt have me attack| T. Wild. I will reftore it to her again. 
them in mood and figure, by a pedantic, claſſical] Pap How? | wy 
"a quotation, or # pompous parade of jargon from T. Wild. Turn tinker, and mend it myſelf, 
„ebe. Whats doſt think that women ate to] Pop. Which way? dy 
Lot like degrees ? e 


8 f 


7. Wild, The old way; folder it by marriages L 


8 TRE L | Y A R. 
that, you know, is the modern ſalve for every ſore. Y. Wald. Why you-can't, Sir, be a firanger u T. 
i Enter Walter. his prodigious ſkill in the traveller's talent. þ. 


O.Wild. How! may 
wank An elderly gentleman to enquire for Mr. Y. Wild. Oh, notorious to a proverb His friends, P 


who are tender of his fame, gloſs over his foible, Aye 
F. Wild. For me! what fort of a being is it? by calling him an agreeable noveliſt; and ſo he is, Y 
Na. Being, Sir! 


Cres hee ener 


with a vengeance: Why, he will tell you more WF dull 

eee ee 4 ks lyes in an hour, than all the circulating libraries, ſcrit 
3 — 8 o Ae Fn. s put together, will publiſh in a year, nam 
i he hay Y - O. Wild. Indeed! P 


T. Wild. Shew him up. [Exir Waiter. 
Pap. And what muſt I do? 
Y. Wild. Recover your broken Engliſh, but pre- 


Y. Wild. Oh, he is the modern Mandeville at mut 
Oxford: he was always diſtinguiſh'd by the face- his 


ferve your rank: I have a reaſon for it, ** nn * N ar 
Enter Old Wilding. . F. Wild. Lord, Sir, he is ſo well underficod 3 in pee: 

0. Wd. Your ſervant, Sir: you are welcome to| his own country, chat at the laſt Hereford aſſi ze, a long 
town. cauſe, as clear as the ſun, was abſolutely thrown will 
T. Wild. You have juſt prevented me, Sir: 1| away by his being merely mentioned as a witneſs, —5 
was. preparing to pay my duty to you. O. Wild. A ſtrange turn! Ni 
0. Wild. If you thought it a duty, you mould, Y. Wild. Unaccountable. But there, I thiak, 1 
1 have ſooner diſcharged it. they went a little too far; for if it had come to an 7 
Wild. Sir! oath, I don't think he would have bounc'd nei. Go 

& Wild. Was it quite ſo decent, Jack, to be fix ther; but in common occurrences there is no te- Gre 
weeks in town, and conceal yourſelf only from me ?| peating after him, Indeed, my great reaſon for wot 
T. Wild. Six weeks! I have ſcarce been fix| dropping him was, that my credit began to be a lit 1 

0 f tle ſuſpected too. 7 
Vid. Come, come; I am better inſorm'd. Pap. Poor gentleman ! a li 
Mid. Indeed, Sir, you are impos'd upon.“ @. Wild. Why, I never heard this of him. q 


This gentleman (whom firſt give me leave to have] T. Wild. That may be; but can there be a 
the honour of introducing to you,) this, Sir, is the ſtronger proof of his practice than the flam he haz 


Marquis de Chatteau Briant, of an ancient houſe| been telling you, of fireworks, and the Lord knows 4 
in Brittany; who travelling through England, choſe| what. And I dare ſwear, Sir, he was very flueat 4 
© make Oxford for ſome time the place of his re- and florid in his deſcription. . wit 
Sdence, where I had the happineſs of his acquain-| O. Wild. Extremely, ha 
tance; | T. Wild. Yes, that is juſt his way; and not a ſyl- im 
0. Wild. Does he ſpeak Engliſh ? lable of truth from the beginning to the ending, of | 
F. Wi. Not _— but enderflends i it per-| marquis. 
Pap. Oh, dat is all a fiction upon mine honour, diſ; 

Tap. Pray, Sir Y. Wid. You ſee, Sir, ha! 
0. Wild. Any ſervices, Sir, that I can render you} O. Wild. Clearly. I really can't help pitying Y 
here, _ may readily command, the poor man. I have heard of people, who, by 
Pap. Beacoup 4" beaneur. long habit, become a kind of conſtitutional lyars. car 


T. Vid. This gentleman, I ſay, Sir, whoſe qua- F. Wild. Your obſervation is Juſt; that is exact» 
lity and country are ſufficient ſecurities for his vefa- | ly his caſe. 


city, will aſſure 3 you that yeſterday we left Oxford| Pap. I'm ſure it is yours. hir 
tog et hac. 0. Wild. Well, Sir, 1 ſuppoſe we ſhall ſee you 
0. Wild. Indeed? ſchis evening. do 
Pap. Ceft vrai. Y. Wild. The marguis has an appointment with 5 


O. Wild. This is amazing, 1 was, at the ſame| ſome of his countrymen, which I have promis'd to 1* 
time inform' d of another circum tance too, that, II attend; beſides, Sir, as he is an entire ſtranger in pri 


conſeſs, made me a little uneaſy, as it interfer'd| town, he may want my little ſervices. m; 
with a favourite ſcheme of my own. O. Wild. Where can I ſee you in about an hour? f 
T. Wild. What could that be, pray, Sir? I have a ſhort viſit to make, in which you are deep- FP 
0. Wild. That you had conceiv'd a. violent af-|ly concerned. mi 
ſection for a fair lady. FT. Wild. I ſhall attend your commands; but B. 
T. Vid. Sir! where? if 
0. Wild. And had given her very gallant and} O. Wild, Why here.—Marquis, I IE obe di. | 
very expenſive proofs of your paſſion. | ent ſervant. Y 
- X. Wild. Me, Sir! Pap. Votre ſerviteur tres bumble. aft 
0. Wild. Particularly laſt night; muſic, * | [Exit Old Wilding, no 
ons, balls, and — tg Y. Wild. So, Papillion; that difficulty. is dil- mae 


Y. Wild. Monſieur le Marquis bred pray, Sir, | patch'd, I think I am even with Sir James for his kr 


who could tell you all this? tattling. me 
0. Wild. An old friend of yours, : Pap. Moſt ingeniouſly manag'd : but are not 

T. Wild. His name, if you pleaſe, you afraid of the conſequence? _ ups be 
0. Wild. Sir James Elliot. : Y. Wild. I don't comprehend you. pl; 

T. Wild. Ves; I thought he was * man. Pap. A future explanation between the parties. 

0. Wild. Your reaſon. F. Wild. That may embarraſs : but the day is ne 
T. Wild. Why, Sir, though Sir James Elliot has N 1 warrant I will bring myſelf off. m 
® great many good qualities, and is, upon the whole 7 It is in vain for me to adviſe. | 
> valuable man, yet he has one fault which has long iid. Why, to (ay truth, I do begin to find my 


termi ned me to drop his acquaintapces . attended with danger. Give me your N 
« Wild, What may that be? E Papillion will reform. 


Tun 

Pap. Ah, Sir! ü 

T. Nid. I poſitively will: Why this S. actice 
may in time deſtroy my credit, 

Pap. That is pretty well done already. [ Aſide. ] 
Aye, think of that, Sir. 

T. Wild. Well, if 1 don't turn out the mereſt 
dull matter of fact fellow— But, Papillion, I mul 
ſcribble a billet to my new flame. I think ber 
DADE —— —— 

Pap. Godfrey; her father, an India governor, 
ſhut up in the ſtrong room at Calcutta, left her all 
his wealth: the lives near Miſs Grantam, by Groſ- 
yenor Square. 

T. Wild. A governor !—oh, ho!--Buſhels of ru- 
pees, and pecks of pagodas, I reckon. Well, I 
long to be rummaging.—But the old gentleman 
will ſoon return: I will haſten to finiſh my letter. 
— But, Papillion, what could my father mean by a 
viſit in which I am deeply concern'd ? 

Pap. I can't gueſs, 

T. Wild. I ſhall know areſentlycmmnsTo Miſs 
Godfrey, formerly of Calcutta, now reſiding in 
Groſvenor Square,Papillions I won't tell her a 
word of a lye. 

Pap. You won't, Sir ? 

. Wild. No; it would be ungenerous to deceive 
a lady. No; I will be open, candid, and ſincere. 

Pap. And if you are, it will be the firſt time. 

f [ Exeunt, 
Enter Miſs Grantam and Miſs Godfrey. 

M. Cod. And you really like this gallant ſpark ? 

M. Gr. Prodigiouſly. Oh, I'm quite in love 
with bis affurance!. 1 wonder who he is: he can't 
have been long in town: a young fellow of his eaſy 
impudence muſt have ſoon made his way to the beſt 
of company. 

M, God. By way of amuſement he may prove no 
diſagreeable acquaintance; but you can't, ſurely, 
have any ſerious deſigns upon him. 

M. Gr. Indeed but I have. 

M. Ged. And poor Sir James Elliot is to be diſ- 
carded at once? 


- 


M. Gr. Oh, no. 
M. God. What is your intention in regard to 
him? 


M. Gr. Hey ?—l can't tell you. Perhaps, if 1 
an like this new man better, I may marry him. 

M. Ged. Thou art a ſtrange, giddy girl. 

X. Or. Quite the reverſe; a perfect pattern of 
akin, why, would you have me leſs careful of 
my perſon than my purſe?” 

M. God. My dear! 

M. Gr. Why, I ſay, child, my fortune being i in 
money, I have ſome in India bonds, ſome in the 
Bank, ſome on this loan, ſome on the other; ſo that 
if one fund fails, I have a ſure reſource in the reſt. 

M. God. Very true. 

M. Gr. Well, my dear, juft ſo I manage —— 
affairs: if I ſhould not like this man —if he ſhould 
not like me—if we ſhould quarrel—if, if—or in 
ſhort, if any of the ifs ſhould bappen, which you 
know break engagements every day, why by this 
means I ſhall never be at a loſs. 

M. God. Quite provident. Well, and pray on 
bow many difterent ſecurities have you at preſent 
plac'd out your love? 

M. Gr. Three: the ſober Sir James Elliot, -the 
new America man, and this morning I expect a for- 
mal propoſal from an old friend of my father's, 

M. God. Mr. Wilding. 

M. Gr. Yes; but 1 don't reckon much upon 
him for you know, my dear, what can I do with 

kn aukward, raw, e "yy cub? Though, upon ſe- 
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cond thoughts, that mayn't be too bad neither; for 
as I muſt have the faſhioning "of an he may be 
eaſily moulded to. one's minds. 

Enter a Servant, 
Serv. Mr, Wilding, Madam. 
M. Gr, Shew him ia. 


[Exit Servant © b 
need not go, my dear; we have no particular buſi- 


neſs. 


M. Cad. I wonder now what ſhe cally particular 


buſineſs. 
Enter Old Wilding, - 
O. Wild, Ladies, your fervant,-] wait 180 
you, Madam, with a requeſt from my ſon, that he 


may be permitted the honour of kiſſing your hand. | 


M. Gr. Your fon is in town then? 

O. Wild, He came laſt night, Ma'am; and though 
but juſt from the univerſity, I think I may venture 
to affirm, with as little the air of a pedant ag—— 

M. Gr. 1 don't, Mr. Wilding, queſtion the ac 
compliſkments of your ſon; and ſhall own too, 
that his being deſcended from the old friend of my 
father, is to me the ſtrongeſt recommendation. 

O. Wild. You honour me, Madam. 

NM. Gr, But, Sir, I have ſomething to ſa— 

O. Wild. Pray, Madam, ſpeak out; it is impoſe 
ble to be too explicit on theſe important occafions. 

M. Gr. Why then, Sir, to a man of your wiſdom 
and experience I need not obſerve, that the loſs of 
a parent to counſel and direct at this ſolemn cri 
has made a greater degree of perſonal r ne- 
ceſlaty in me. 

O. Wild. Perfectly right, Ma'am, ; 

M. Gr. We live, Sir, in a very cenſorĩous world: 
a young woman can't be too much upon her guard 
nor ſhould I chuſe to admit any man in the quality 
of a lover, if there was not at leait a arong proba» 
bility 

O. Wild, Of a more intimate connection. I 

hope, Madam, you have heard nothing to the diſad- 
vantage of 'my ſon. 
M. Gr. Not a ſyllable: but you know, Lie, there 
are ſuch things in nature as unaccountable antipa-' 
thies, averſions, that we take at firſt fights 1 hould 
be. glad there could be no danger of that. 

0. Wild. I underſtand you, Madam; you that 
have all the ſatisfation imaginable: Jack is to 
meet me immediately; I will conduct him under 
your window; and if his figure has the mi»fortune 
to diſpleaſe, Iwill take care his addreſſes ſhall ne- 
ver offend you. Your moſt obedieat ſervant. 


| Exite 

M. Gr. Now there is a polite, ſenfible, old fa- 
ther for you. 

* M. Ged. Yes; and a very difcreet, prudent 
daughter he is likely to have. Oh, you axe a great 
hypocrite, Kitty! 

Enter a Servant. 
Serv. A letter for you, Madam, [To Miſs God- 


Sir James Elliot to wit on your ladyſhips 


no 
[To Miſs Grantam.] [ Zauts 

M. Gr. Lord, I hope he won't ftay long bere.— 
He comes, and ſeems entirely wrapt up in the dis- 
mals — what can be the matter now ? 

Enter Sir James Elliot. 

Sir Ja. In paſſing by your door, I took the 1 
berty, Ma'am, of enquiring after your health. 

M. Gr. Very obliging. I hope, Sir, you receiv'd 
a favourable account. | 

Sir Ja. 1 did not know but yqu might have 
caught cold laſt night. 

M. Gr. Cold! why, Sir, 1 bope 1 did not leep 


| 


with my bed-chambes window open. F 
Sir Jo, Ma am 1 
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2 Af. Er. Kir! * ; 
Sir J. No, Ma'am; but it was rather hazard- 
dus to ſtay ſo late upon the water. | 
M. Gr. Upon the water! 


Si Fa. Not but the variety of amuſement, it 


muſt be own'd, were a ſufficient temptation. . 
X. Gr. What can he be driving at now! 
Sir Fo. And pray, Madam, what think you of 
Parey: Wilding? is not be a gay, agteeabie, 
50 9 
M. Gr. I never give my opinion of people I don't 


Sir Ja. You don't know him! 
M. Gr. No. 


Sir Jo, And his facher 1 did not meet at your 


M. Gr. Moſt likely you did. | 
Sir. Ja. 1 am glad you own that, however: but 
Soc the ſon, you never 

AM Gr. Sat eyes upon him. 

Si- Fo. Really? 

AH. Gr. Really. 

+ af ſu + Now, Madam, M 
you know that one of us is juſt going to make a 
zidiculous figure? 2 21 
. A. Gr. Sir, | never had the leaſt doubt of your 
galents for excelling in that way, 

Sr Ja. Ma am, you do me honour: but it does 
pot happen to fall co my lot upon this occaſion, how- 


7 Gr, And that is a wonder! — What, then 1 
am to be the fool of the comedy, I ſuppole. 
Si- Ja. Admirably rally'd! But I ſhall daſh the 
jzit ot that triumphant laugh. | 
M. Gy. | dare the attack. Come on, Sir. 
Sir Fa. Know then, and bluſh, if you are not 
as loſt to ſhame as dead to decency, that I am no 
ftranger to all lat night's tranſactions. 
a M. Gre Indeed! F 
Sir Ja. From your firſt entering the barge at So- 
merſet-houſe, to your laſt landing at Whitehall. 
M. Cr. Surpriz ng! ö 


— 
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Sir Ja. C-pidr, collations; feaſts, fireworks, all | 


have resch d me. 

M. Gr. Why you deal in magic, 
+ Sir Ja. My intelligence is as natural as it is in- 
ſallible. 5 6 
- M. Ged. May I be indulg'd with the name of 
your I former. | 

Sir Ja. Freely, Madam. Only the very indi- 
vidual ſpark to whoſe fully you were indebted for 
this gallant profuſion. 

M. Gy. But his name ? 

Sir Ja. Young Wilding, 
- Af, Gr. You had this tory from bim? 

Sir Fa. | had. 

M. Gr. From Wilding !-— That is amazing. 
- Sir Ja. Ob, ho! what you are confounded at 
lat; and no evaſion no ſubterfuge, no 

M. Gr. Look'e, Sir James ; what you can mean 


dy this ſtrange ſtory, and very extraordinary be- 


haviaur, it is impoflible for me to conceive; bot if 
it is meant as an artifice to paliiate your infidelity 
to me, eſs pains would have anſwer'd your purpoſe. 
Sir Fa On, Madam, ] know you are provides. | 
M. Gr. Matchiefs inſolence! As you can't ex 
pea-tbat I ſhould be prodigiouſly pleas'd with the 
ſubje& of this viſit, you won't be ſurprized at my 
wiſhing it as ſhort as poſſible. 
Sir Fa. I don't wonder you feel pain at my pre- 
ſence ; but you may reſt ſecurs you will haye no 
terruption for me; and I really think it would 


pity to part two people ſo exactly formed for 


* 
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each other, Your ladyſhip's fervant. [Going,] 
But, Madam, though your ſex' ſecures you from 
any farther reſentment, yet the preſent orject of 
your favaur may have ſomething to fear. [Ew. 

M. Gr, Very well, Now, my dear, I hope you 
will acknowledge the prudence of my plan. To 
what a pretty condition 4 muft have been reque'd if 
my hopes had refted upon one lover alone. 

M. Cod. But are you ſure that your method to 
multiply, may not be the means to reduce the 
number of your ſlaves ? 

NM. Gr. Impoffible - Why can't you diſcem 
that this flam of Sir James Elliot's is a mere fetch 
to favour his retreat. 

M. God. And you never ſaw Wilding ? 

M. Gr. Never. 

M. God. There is ſome myſtery in this. I have, 
too, here in my hand, another moztification that you 
muſt enJure. 

M. Gr. Of what kind? 

M God. A little ally'd to the laſt: it is from 
the military ſpark you met this morning. 

M. Gr. Wint are the contents? 

M. God. Only a formal declaration of love. 

M Gr. Why, you did not ſee bim. 

M. God. But it ſeems he did me. 

M. Gr. Might | peroſe it ——“ Battletmrns 
wounds ſo fatal—cannon balls-Cupid—ſpring 4 
mine—cruclty—die on a counterſcarp—eyes—ar- 
tillery—death the ſtranger. It is addteis d to you, 

M. God. I told you ſo. | 

M. Gr. You will pardon me, my dear; but! 


really can't compliment you upon the jon of 
a conqueſt at my expence. 
M. God. That would be to make me 


vain ; but why do you think it was ſo impoſſible ? 

A. Gr. And do you poſitively want a reaſon ? 
M. Gad. Poſitively, 

M. Gr. Why chen I ſhall refer you for an an- 
ſwer to a faithful counſellor and moſt accompliſh'd 
critic. 

M. Cod. Who may that be? 

M. Gr. The mirror upon your toilette. 

M. Gad. Perhaps you may differ in judgment. 

M. Gr. Why, can glaſſes flatter? 

M. Ged. | can't ſay I think that neceſfary. 

M. Gr. Saucy enough l But come, child, don't 
let us quarrel upon fo whimſical an occaſion ; time 
will explain the whole. You will favour me with 
your opinion of Young Wilding, at my window. 

M. Cod. I attend you. | 

M. Cr. You will forgive me, my dear, the little 
hint I dropt; it was meant merely to ſerve you ; 
for indeed, child, there is no quality fo inſufferable 
in a young woman as ſeif=conceit and vanity. 

M. Ged. You are moſt prodigiouſly obliging. 

M. Gr. I'll follow you, Miſs. / [ Exit Min God- 
frey. ] Pert thing She grows immoderately ugly. 
[| always thought her aukward, but the is now an 
abſolute fright. | 

M. Ged. ({Hithin.) Miſs, Miſs Grantam, yo 
hero's at hand. * 7 Ad 

M. Gr. I come. 5 Fe "2h 

M Ged. A; I live, the very individual ſtranger. 

M. Gr. No, ſure On, Lord! let me have a peep. 

M. Ged. It is he l it is be ! it ig hel 
Enter Old Wilding, Young Wilding, and Papillion. 

O. Wild. There, Marquis, you muſt pardon me; 
for though Paris be more compact, yet ſurely Lon- 
don covers a much greater quantity, Oh; Jack, 
look at that eorner houſe 3 how d'ye like it ? 


7. Wild. v 3 bet 1 don't fer any thing 
wy 4 3 
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0: Wild. I with, though, you were the maſter of | renders that taſk at preſent impoſſible : I myſt 


what jt contains. 

Y. Wild. What may that be, Sir ? 
O. Wild. The miſtreſs, you rogue, you: a fine 
girl, and an immenſe fortune; ay, and a prudent 
ſenfible wench into the bargain. 

Y. Wild. Time enough yet, Sir, 


O. Wild. I don't fee that: you are, lad, the laft | 


of our race, and I ſhould be glad to ſce ſome proba- 
bility of it's continuance, 

Y. Wild. Suppoſe, Sir, you were to repeat your 
endeavours, you have cordially my conſent. 


O. Wild. No; rather too late in life for that ex- 


periment. N 
Y. Wild. Why, Sir, would you recommend a con- 
dition ro me, that you diſapprove of yourſelf? 
O. Wild. Why, Siab, 1 have done my duty to 
the public and my family, by producing you : now, 
Sir, it is incumbent on you to diſcharge your 
debt. 
Y. Wild. In the college cant, I ſhall beg leave to 
tick a little longer. 
0. Wild: Why then, to be ſerious, ſon, this i: 
the very buſineſs I wanted to talk with you about. 
In a word, | wiſh you married; and by providing 
the lady of that manſion for the purpoſe, I have 
roved myſelf both a father and a friend? 
Y, Wild. Far be it from me to queſtion your care; 
yet ſome preparation for ſo important a change 
0. Wild. Oh, Iwill allow you a week. 
Y. Wild: A little more knowledge of the world. 
O. Wild. That you may ſtudy at leiſure. ' 
T. Wild, Now all Europe is in arms, my defign 
wis to ſerve my country abroad. 
0. Wild. You will be full az uſeful to it by re- 
erviting her ſubjects at home. 
T. Wild. You are then reſoly'd, 
0. Wild. Fix d. 
Y. Wild, Poſitively ? 
0. Wild. Peremptorily. 
T Wild. No prayer 
0. Wild, Cin move me. | 
T. Wild. How the deuce ſhall I get out of this 
toil, [Ad.] But ſuppoſe, Sir, there ſhould be 
an unſurmountable objection? 
0. Wild. Oh, leave the reconciling that to me; 
l am a" «xcelent caſuiſt. | 
T. Wild. But I fay, Sir, if it ſhould be impoſ- 
üble to obey your commands? 
0 Wild. Impoſſible !—1 don't underſtand you, 
Y. Wild. Oh, Sirk—But, on my knees, ficit let 
me crave your pardon, 
0. Wi'd. Pardon ! for what ? 


Y. Wild. 1 fear 1 bave loſt all title to your future 


favour. 
0. Wild. Which way? 
T. Wild. I have done a deed——— 
O, Wild. Let us hear it. 
Y. Wild, At Abingdon, in the county of Berks, 
O. Wild. Well? 
Y, Wild, I | | 
0. Wild. What? . 
T. Wild, Already married, 
O. Wild, Married! 
Pap. Married | | | | 
Y. Wild. Married. 
O. Wild. And without my conſent ? 
T. Wild. Compell'd ; fatally fore'd, Oh, Sir, 
lid you but know all the circumſtances of my ſad, 
—— =_ rage would ſoon convert itſelf to pity. 


therefore rely for the relation on the good offices of 
this faithful friend. {8 : 

Pap. Me, Sir! I never heard one word of the 
matter. N 

0. Wild. Come, Marquis, favour me with the 
particulars. | 

Pap. Upon my vard, Sire, dis affair has ſo ſhock 
me, that 1 am almoſt as incapable to tell de tale as 
your ſon.— [Te Young Wilding. ] Dry a your 
tears. What can I ſay, Sir? 

Y. Vila. Avy thing. -Oh! [ Seems to weep. ] 

Pap. You ſee, Sire, 

Od Wild. Your kind concern at the misfortunes 
of my family calls for the moſt grateful acknows- 
edgment. 

Pap. Nis is great mis fortune, ſans doute. 

O. Wild. But if you, a ftranger, are thus af - 
feed, what muſt a father feel? 

Pap. Oh, beaucoup, great deal more. 

O. Vid. But face the evil is without a remedy, 
let vs know the worſt at once. Well, Sic, at 
Abingdon. 

Pap. Yes, at Abingdon. 

0. Wild. In the county of Berks ? 

| Pap. Dat is right, in de county of Berks. 

Y, Wild. Oh, oh! - | 
O Wild. Ah, Jack, Jack! are all my hopes 
then——"Though 1 dread to aſk, yet it muſt be 
known; who is the gil, pray, Sir? , 
| Pap. De girl, Sir—{ Afide ro Young Wilding. J 
Who thall I Gay? 

Y. Wild. Any body. 
Pap. For de girl, I gan't ſay upon my vard. 
O. Wild. Her condition? 


But dere is no help.——[Afide to Young Wilding. 
Fir, 1 am quite aground. ; 


ſome artful huſly ! 
Pap. Dat may be. Vat you call huſly ? - 
O. Wild. Or perhaps ſome common creature | 
But I'm prepar'd to hear the worſt. | 

Pap. Have you no mercy ? | 
T. Wild. I'll ſtep to your relief, Sir. \ 
Pap. O Lord! a happy deliverance. 11 
7. Wild. Though it is almot death for me to 
ſpeak; yet it would be infamous to let the reputa- 
tion of the lady ſuff:r by my ſilence: the is, Sir, of 
an ancient houſe and unblemiſh'sd character. |; 
O. Wild, That is ſomething. 5 

T. Wild. And though her fortune may not be 
equal to the warm wiſhes of a fond father, yet 
O. Wild. Her name? 

F. Wild. Miſs Lydia Sybthorp. ( 

0. Wild. Sybtherp.—I never heard of the 
name. But proceed, © .- 8 
Y. Wild The latter end of laſt long vacation, 1 
went with Sir James Elliot-to paſs a few days at a 
new purchaſe of bis near Abington. There at aa 
aſſembly it was my chance to meet and dance with, - 
this lady. 

0. Wild. Is ſhe handſome? _ 

Y. Wild. Oh, Sir, more beautiful-— 


character by fixing her affection on me. 
O. Wild. Modeſtly obſerved. 0 6 
Y. Wild. 1 was deterred from a public declara- 


and let me hear it all, 


What an unlucky event !——— But rife, 
Y. Wild. The ſhame and confuſion I now 1 


| Pap. Pas grande condition; dat ig to be ſure. - 


| 0. Mid. Ves; I read wy ſhame in his reſerve z 1 


0. Wiid: Nay, no raptures ; but go os. 
Y. Wild But to her beauty the adds politeneſs, | 
affability, and diſcretion ; unleſs ſhe forfeited that N 


tion of my paſſion, dreadiog the ſcantigeſs of ber 
fortune would prove an objeRion to you Some 
* interviews ſhe permitted. 


taken in! 
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vdence, madneſs and reaſon. 


Y. Wiid. One fatal evening, the twentieth of 


September, if 1 miſtake not, we were in a retir'd 
toom, innocentiy exchanging mutual vows, when 
her father, whom we exp: Qed to ſup abroad, came 
ſuddenly upon us. I had juſt time to conceal my- 
ſelf in a cloſet. 

O. Wild. What, unobſerved by him? 


Y. Wild. Entirely. But, as my ill ſtars would, 


have it, a cat, of whom my wife is vaſtly fond, had 
a few days before lodged a litter of kitrens in the 
ſame place: Iunhappily trod upon one of the brood, 
which ſo provuk'd the implacable mother, that 
the flew at me with the fury of a tiger. 

O. Wild: | have obſerv'd thoſe creatures very 
fierce in defence of their young. 

Pap. I fhill hate a cat as long as Ilive. 

Y. Wild. The noiſe rous'd the old gentleman's 


a:tention : he opened the door, and there diſco-- 


ver'd your ſon. 8 
Pap. Unlucky. 53 

T. Wild. I ruſh'd to the door; but fatally my 
foot Mlipt at the top of the ſtairs, and down I came 
tumbling to the bottom; the piſtol in my hand went 
off by accident: this alaim'd her three brothers 
in the parlour, who, wich all their ſervants, ruſh'd 
with united force upon me. 

O. Wild. And ſo furpriz'd you? 

Y. Wild. No, Sir; with my ſword I for ſome 
time made a gallant defence, and ſhould have ine- 
vitably eſcap'd, but a raw-bon'd, over-grown, 
clumſy cook-wench, ſtruck at my ſword with a 
kitchen poker, broke it in two, and compell'd me 
to ſurrender at d:ſcretion: the conſequence of 
which is obvious enough. 

O. N. Natural. The lady's reputation, you! 
condition, her beauty, your love, all combin'd to 
make marriage an unavoidable meaſure. 

- © T. Wild. May I hope then you rather think me 
unfortunate than culpable ? 

* 0: Wild. Why your ſituation is a ſufficient ex- 
euſe; all 1 blame you for is your keeping it a ſe- 
eret from me. With Miſs Grantam I ſhall make 
an aukward figure: but the beſt apology is the 
truth; I'll haſten and explain it to her all=——Oh, 
Jack, Jack, this is a mortifying buſineſs. 
T. Wild. Moſt melancholy. 

f [Erie Old Wilding. 


Pap. I am amaz'd, Sir, that you have ſo care- 
folly conceal'd this tranſaction from me. 
Y. Wild. Heyday ! what do you helieve it too 
Pap. Believe it ! Why is not the ſtory of the 
marriage true ? . 
Y. Wild. Not a ſyllable. 
Pap. And the cat, and the piſtol, and the 


poker. | 
Y. Wild, All invention. And were you real; 


Pap. Lord, Sir, how was it poſſible to avoid it 
Mercy on us! what s colleQion of circumſtance: 
have you cfouded together | 1 

7. Wild. Genius! the mere effects of genius, 
Papillion. But to deceive you, who ſo thoroughly 
know me! 

Pap. But to prevent that for the future, could 

vob not juſt give your humble ſervanta hint, wher 
vod are bent upon bouncing. Beſides, Sir, if you 
recollect your fix d reſolution to reform— 

Y. Wild. Aye, ns to matter of fancy, the mere 
ſport and frolic of invention; but in caſe of neceſ- 


r 


0. Wild. Was that ſo decent D— But love and 


Enter a Servant, 

Serv, Two letters, Sir. [ Ex, 

Pap. There are two things, in myconſcience, my 
maſter will never want: a prompt lye, and a ready 
excuſe for telling it. 

Y. ld. Hum! buſineſs begins tp thicken upon 
us; a challenge from Sir James Elliot, and a ren- 
dezvous from the pretty Miſs Godfrey. They ſhall 
both be obſerv'd, but in their order; therefore the 
lady firſt, Let me ſee—| have not been twenty 
hours in town, and I have aircady got a challenge, 
2 miſtreſs, and a wife; now if I can but get en- 
gaged in a chancery ſuit, | ſhall have my hands 
pretty full of employment. Come, Papillion, we 
have no time to be idle. [ Exeunt, 


. . 


. 


Miſs Grantam and Miſs Godfrey, 

M. Cod. PON my word, Miſs Grantam, 
this is but an idle piece of curioſity; 
you know the man is already diſpoſed of, and 
therefore 
M. Gr. That is true, my dear; but there is 
in this affair ſome myſtery that I muſt and will 
have explaig'd. 

M. Gad. Come, come, I know the grievance; 
You can't brook that this ſpark, though even a 
married man, ſhould throw off his allegiance to 


you, and enter a volunteer in my ſervice. 


M. Gd. And ſo you take the tact for granted? 
M. Gr. Have I not his letter? 

M. Gy. Conceited creature !—1 fancy, Miſs, by 
your vaſt affection for this letter, it is the firſt of 
the kind you have ever received. 

M. God. Nay, my dear, why ſhould you be 
piqued at me? the fault is none of mine; Idropt 
no handkerchief; I threw out no lure; the bird 
came willingly to hand, you know. 

M. Gr. Metaphorical too! what, you are ſet- 
ting up for a wit as well as a belle] why, really, 
Madam, to do you juſtice, you have full as fine 
pretenſions to one as the other. | 

M. Ged. | fancy, Madam, the world will not 


a diſappointed rival. 

M. Gr. Rival! admirably rally'd!---But, let 
me tell you, Madam, whis fort of behaviour, Ma- 
dam, at your own houſe, whatever may be your 
beauty, is no great proof of your breeding, Madam. 
M. Ged. As to that, Ma'am, 1 hope I ſhall ale 
ways ſhew a proper reſentment to any inſult that 
is offer'd me, let it be in whoſe honſe it will. The 
aſſignation, Ma'am, both time and place, was of 
your own contriving, 

M. Gr. Mighty well, Ma'am ! 

M. Ged. But if, dreading a mortification, you 
think proper to alter your plan, your chair I be- 


lieve is in waiting. 


M. Gr. It is, Madam! then let it wait-.-Oh, 
what that was your ſcheme! but it won't take, 
Miſs : the conttivance is a little too ſhallow, 

M. God. 1 don't underſtand you. 

M. Gr. Cunning Creature! So all this infolence 
was concerted, it ſeems; a plot to drive me out 
of the houſe, that you might have the tellow all 
to yourſelf: but I bave a gegard for your charac- 
ter, though you ne glect it, Fie, Miſs ! a paſſion 
for a married man ! I really b.uſh for you, ws 


forced to uſe all my fineſſe. 


. 
: 
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form their judgment of either from the report of 


mSavY one eOao 


e 


-  *W 


fer me in your name to manage the interview. 


Tur L 


bout to make requires rather a cooler diſpoſition | 


of mind ; and by this time the hero is at hand. 

M. Gr. Mighty well! I am prepar'd. But, 
Miſs Godfrey, if you really wiſh to be acquitted of 
all artificial underhand dealings, in this affair, ſuf- 

M. God. Moſt willingly. But he will recolleQ 
your voice, 

M. Gr. Oh, that is eaſily alter'd. [ Enter a Maid, 
bo whiſpers Miſs Grantam, and exit,] It is he, 
but hide yourſelf, Miſs, if you pleaſe. 

M. Ged. Your hood a little forwarder, M'fs: 
you may, be known, and then we ſhall have the 
language of politeneſs inflam'd to proofs of a vio- 
lent paſſion. 

M. Gr. You are prodigiouſly cautious, 


Enter Young Wilding. 


Y. Wild. This rendezyous is ſomething in the 
Spaniſh taſte, imported, I ſuppoſe, with the guitar. 
At preſent, I preſume, the cuſtom is confin'd 20 
the great; but it will deſcend, and in a cobple of 
months I ſhall not be ſurpriz'a to hear an attorney's 
hackney-clerk rouſing at midnight, a millener's 
prentice, with an „ Ally, Ally Croker.” But 
that, if I miſtake not, is the temple ; and ſee my 
goddeſs herſelf. Miſs Codtrey ! a 

M. Gr, Huſh. 

T. Mud. Am I right, Miſs ? 

M. Gr. Softly. You receiv'd my letter, I ſee, Sir, 

T. Wild. And flew to the appointment with 
more 

M. Gr. No raptures, I beg, But you muft 
mot iuppoſe this meeting meant to encourage your 


T. Wild. How, Madam! | 
M. Gr. Oh, by no means, Sir; for though Town 
r figure is pleaſing, and your converfation— 
M. God. Hold, Miſs ; when did I ever converſe 
with him? 
M. Gr. Why did you not ſee him in the Park? 
M. God. True, Madam; but the converſation 
Was with you. 
M. Gr. Bleſs me! you are very difficult, I ſay, 
Sir, though your perſon may be unexceptionable, 
yet your Charafter— | 
T. Wild, My character! 
M. Gr. Come, come, you are better known than 
you imagine. 
T. Wild. I hope not. 
M. Gr. Your name is Wilding. 
Y. Wild. How the deuce came the by that! True, 
Madam. | 
M. Gr, Pray have you never heard of a Miſs 
Graniam ? *' * 
T. Wild. Frequently. 
M. Gr. You have. And had you never any fa- 
Yourahle thoughts of that lady ?—Now mind Miſs. 
T. Wild. If you mean as a lover, never, The 
lady did me the honour to have a ſmall, deſign 
M. God. I heer every word, Miſs, 


M. Gr. But you need not lean ſo heavy upon 


me z he ſpeaks loud enough to be heard.l bave 


been told, Sir, th 


7. Wild. Yes, Ma'am, and very likely by the 


lady herſelf. 


. Gr. vir! . 


T. Wild. Oh, Madam, I have another obliga- 
nen in my pocket to Miss Grantam, which mutt 


de diſcharg's in the morning. 
M. Gr. Of what kind? 
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ſervant of her's a little lethargic, has thought fit to 
adminiſter me in a jealous draught, in order tg 
quicken his paſſion. | 
M. Gr. Sir, let me tell ou 
M. Ged. Have a care; you will betray yourſelf, 
Y Wild. Oh, the whole ftory will afford you 
infinite diverſion: ſuch a farago of fights and 
feaſts, But, upon my bonour, the girl has a fer- 
tile invention, 
M. God. So! what that tory was yours was it ? 
T. Wild: Pray, Madam, don't 1 hear another 
voice ? 

M. Gr. A diſtant relation of mine.  — Every 
ſyllable falſe.---But, Sir, we have another chargs 
againſt you. Do you know any thing of a lady ag 
Abingdon ? 

Y. Wild. Miſs Grantam again. Yes, Madam 
I have ſome knowledge of that lady. 

M. Gr. You have! Well, Sic, and that being 
the caſe, how could you have the afſurance=m—_ 
Y. Wild. A moment's patience, Ma'am ; that 
lady, that Berkſhire lady, will, I can affure you, 
prove no bar to my hopes. 

M. Gr. How, Sir, no bar? | 

Y. Wild. Not in the leaft, Ma'am ; for that lady 
exiſts in idea only. 

M. Gr. No ſuch perſon, 

Y. Wild.” A mere creature of the imagination. 
M. Gr. Indeed ? 

T. Vid. The attacks of Miſs Grantam were fo 
powerfully enforc'd too by paternal authority, that 
i had no method of avoiding the blow, but by the 
ſheltering myſelf under the conjugal ſhield. 

M. Gr. You are not marry'd then ?—But what 
credit can I give to the profeſſions of a man, Who, 
in an article of ſuch importance, and to a perſon of 
ſuch reſpeimnn— 

Y. Wild. Nay, Madam, ſurely Miſs Godfrey 
ſhould not accuſe me of a crime her own charms 
have oecafion'd. Could any other motive but the 
fear of lofing her prevail on me to trifle with a fa- 
ther, or compel me to infringe thoſe laws which 1 
have hitherto ſo unavoidably obſery'd ? 

M. Gr. What laws, Sir? 
. Wild. The ſacred laws of truth, Ma'am. '- * 
M. Gr. There, indeed, you did yourſelf an in- 
finite violence. But when the whole of the affair 
is diſcover'd, will it be fo eaſy to get rid of Miſs 
Grantam ? the violence of her paſſion, and the old 
gentleman's obſtinacy | a 
Y. Wild. Are nothing to a mind reſolv'd. 

M. Gr. Poor Miſs Grantam! 

Y. Wild. Do you know her, Madam? 

M. G-. I have heard of her: but you, Sir, I 
ſuppoſe, have been long on an intimate fooritg? 

F. Wild. Bred up together from chitüren. 

M. Gr. Brave! Is ſhe hand ſome? 

Y. Wild. Her paint comes from Paris, and her 
femme de chambre is an excellent artiſt ö 

M. Gy. Very well! — Her ſhape ? 

Y. Wild. Pray, Madam, is not Curzon eſteemed 
the beſt ſtay-maker for people inclin'd to be 
crooked ? 

M. Gr. But as to the qualities of her mind; for 
inftance, her underſtanding? 

Y. Wild. Uncultivated, 

M. Gr. Her wit? 

Y. Wild. Borrow'd. 

M. Gr. Her taſte ? 

Y. Wild, Trifling. 

M. Gy. And her temper ? 

Y. Wild. Intolerable. 


T. Wild. Why the lady finding an old humble | 


M. 2 finiſh'd picture. But come, theſe ath 
- ; 
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not your real thoughts ; wa is a ſacrifice you think 

due to the vanity of our ſer. 

T. Wild. My honeſt ſentiments, And to con- 

Vince you how thoroughly indifferent I am to that 

lady, I would, upon my veracity, as ſoon take 2 
wite from the grand fignior's ſeraglio.— Now, 

Ms" am, I hope you are ſatisfy'd. 

NM. Gr. And you would not ſcruple to acknow- 

ledge this before the lady's face ? 

T. Wild. The firſt opportunity. 

M. Gr.” That 1 will take care to provide you. 
Dare you meet me at lier houſe? 

Y. Wild. When? 

M. Gr. In half an hour. 

7. Wild. But won 'ta declaration of this fort ap- 
pe ar odd at—a— 

M. Gr. Come, no evaſion; your conduct and 
| eharafter ſeem to me a little equivocal, aud 1 muſt 
infiſt on this proof, at leaſt of. 

7. Wild. You ſhall have it. f 

M. Gr. In half an hour. 

'Y. Wild. This inſtant. 

M. Gr. Be punctusl. | 

T. Wild. Or. may * forfeit your favour. 

M. Gr. Very well: till then, Sir, adieu. Nov 
Lthink 1 wires l my park in the toil; and if the fel- 
low bas any feeling, if I dont make him ſmart for 
every article Come, my dear, I hall ſtand i in need 
of Jour aid. E xevnt. 

F. Wild. So! 1 am now, I think, arriv'd at a 
critical period. 
but why Rould I doubt it! it is in the day of diftreſs 
emily that a great man diſplays his abilities. 
Shall walt Papitlion : where can the puppy be | 

Enter Papillion. 

Y. Wild. So, Sir; where have you been rambling ? 

Pap. I did not ſuppoſe you would want 

J. Wild. Want! you are always out of the way: 
here have I been forced to tell forty lyes upon my 
own credit, and not a ſingle ſoul to vouch for the 
truth of them. 

Pap. Lord, Sir, you know— 

T. Wild. Bon t plague me with your apolagies: 
but it is lucky for you that I want your afhitance. 
Come with me to Miſs Grantam's,  ' 

Pap. On what occafion ? 

Y. Wi'd. An important one: but I'll prepare 
you as we walk, 

Pap. Sir, I am really—I could wiſh you would 


be fo good as ton —_ 


Y. Mid. What, deſert your friend in the heat of 


battle! oh, you poltroon 

Pap. Sie, I would do apy thing, but you know 

have not talents. 

T. Wild. 1 do; and for my own ſake hall not 
taſk them too high, 

Pap. Now I ſuppoſe the hour it come when we 
_ Gall pay for all, 

Y. Wild. Why, what a daftardly, hen-hearted— 
but come, Papillion, this ſhall be your laſt cam- 
paign. Don't droop, man; confide in your leader, 
and remember, ſub auſpices teucro nil deſperandum. 

[Extun's 
. SCENE, a Rom. 
? Enter a Servant, conduſting in Old Wilding. 

Serv. My lady, Sir, will be at home. imme- 
diately, Sir James Elliot is in the next room wait- 
ing her return, 

O. Vd Pray, honeſt friend, will you tell Sir 

ames that I beg the favour of a word with bim. 
Exit Servant. ] This unthinking boy! half the 


* 


It 1 can but weather this point— 


But 1 


A R 
his happineſs, and in one heedieſs hqur has he 
mangled all. | 

Enter Sir James Elliot, 
Sir, 1 afk your pardon; but upon fo intereſting ® 
ſubjeR, I know you wil! excuſe my intrufion. Pray, 


Sir, of what credit is the family of the W 


in Beikſhire? 


8 Fs 8e! 
11%. 1 don't mean 88 to property, that I am 
not ſo folicitous about;z but as to their character: 
do they live in reputation? Are they reſpected in 
the neighbourhood ? 
Sir Ja. The family of the Sybthorpes 1 
0. Wild. Of the Sybthorpes. 
Sir Ja. Really I don't know, Sit. 
O. 11d. Not know ! | 
Sir Ja. No; it is the very ſiiſt time I ever heard 
of the name. 
O. Wild. How Rteadily he denies it! Well done, 
[40] 1 find Jack's account was a juſt one, 
* Pray, Sir James, recolle& yourſelf, 
4. It will be to no purpoſe. | 
ild. Come, Sir, your motive for this affect. 
47 janorance is a generous, but unneceſſary proof of 
your friendſhip for my ſoa; but 1 Know the whole 


affair. 
Sir Ja. What affair? 
O. Wild. Jack's marriage, 
2.75 hat Jack ? 
0. ild, My lon Jack. 
a. Is he marry'd? 
id. Is he marry'd! why you know he is 
$i, 5 4. Not I, upon my honour, 
O. Wild. Nay, that is going a little too far: bote 


to remove all your ſcruples at once, he has owned 
it himſelf. 
a. He has. 


Si 

0. 2 Aye, aye, to me, Every circymſtance i 
Going to your new purchaſe at Abingdon—meet- 
ing Lydia Sybthorpe at the aſſembly— their private 
interviews—ſvrpriz'd by the father—-piſtol—po- 
ker—and marriage; in — every particular. 

Sir Ja. And this acgongt you had from your ſon? 

O Wild. From Jack; ngt two hours ago, | 

5 I wiſh you joy, Sir. 

iid. Not much of that, I believe, 

Sir Ja. Why, Sir, does the, ee aiſptat 
you? 

0. Wild. Doubtleſs, 

* Ja. Then I fancy you may make yourſelf 
eaſy. 
O0. Wild. Why fo? 

Sir Ja. You have got, Sir, the moſt St 
daughter-in-law in the Britiſh dominions. 

O. Wild. I am happy to hear it. 

Sir Ja. For though ſhe mayn't have brought you 
much, m ſure ſhe'l} not coft you a farthing. 

0. Wild. Aye; exactly Jack's account, 

Sir Ja. She'll be eaſily jointured. 

O. Vid. Juſtice ſhall be done her. 


4 1 Ja. No proviſion neceflary for younger chil- 


0. Wild. No, Sir! why not) —I can tell you, if 
the anſwers your account, not the daughter of . 


duke 
a. Ha, ha, ha, hal 


Si- 


O. Wild, Yoo are merry, Sir. 
Sir Fa. What an unaccountable fellow! 
O Wild. Sir! 


Sir Fa. | beg your pardon, Sir. mu with te⸗ 


garde this marriage 


purpoſe | of wy ule has berg to plan this ſcheme for 


0, Wild, Well, Sit. 


elf 
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Sir Fa. I take the whole hiftory to be neither! 
more nor leſs than abſolute fable. 

0. Wild. How, Sir! 4 

Sir Ja. Even ſo. 

0. Wild. Why, Sir, do you think my ſon would 
dare to impoſe upon me ? 

Sir Ja. Sir, he would dare to impoſe upon any 
body. Don't I know him? of 

0. Wild. What do you know? 

Sir Ja. I know, Sir, that bis narratives gain 
him more applauſe than credit; and that, whether 
from conſtitution or habit, there is no believing a 
Gllable he ſays. 

0. Wild. Oh, mighty well, Sir !-—-He wants to 
turn the tables upon Jack.--But it won't do; you 
axe foreſtall'd; your novels won't paſs upon me. 

Sir Fa. Sir! 

0. Wild. Nor is the character of my ſoa to be 
blaſted with the breath of a bouncer, 

Sir Ja. What is this? | 

0. Wild, No, no, Mr. Mandeville, it won't do; 


you are as well known here as in your own county} 


of Hereford. 

Sir Ja. Mr. Wilding, but that I am ſure this 
extravagant behaviour owes it's riſe to ſome impu- 
dent impolitions of your ſon, your age would ſcarce 
prove your ptotection. ; 

0. Vd. Nor, Sir, but that I know my boy equal 
to the defence of his own honour, ſhould he want a 
protector in this arm, wither'd and impotent as you! 
may think it. 

Enter Miſs Grantam. 

M. Gr, Bleſs me, gentlemen, what is the meag - 
ing of this? | 

Sir Ja. No more, at preſent, Sir: J have ano- 
ther demand upon your (on; we'll ſettle the who! 
together. | 

0. Wild. I am ſure he. will do you juſtice. 

M. Gr. How, B Elliot, I flatter'd myſelf 
that you had finiſhed your viſits here, Sir. Muſt 1 
be the eternal object of your outrage ? not only in- 
ſalted in my own perſon, but in that of my friends ! 
Pray, Sir, what right——— 

0. Wild. Madam, I aſk your pardon; a diſagree- 
able occaſion brought me here: 1 come, Madam, 
to renounce all hopes of being nearer ally'd to you, 
my ſon unfortunately being married already. 

M. Gr. Married! 0 

Sir Ja. Yes, Madam, to a lady in the clouds; 
and becauſe I haye r1efus'd to, acknowledge her fa-, 
mily, this old gentleman has. behav'd in a maaner 

inconfiſtent with his uſual politeneſs. 

0. Wild. Sir, I thought this affair was to be re- 
ferv'd for another occaſion; but you, it ſeem 

M. Cr. Oh, is that the buſineſs ?— Why, I be - 
tio to be atraid that we are here a little in the 
wrong, Mr. Wilding. 

O. Wild. Madam! f ? 

M. Gr. Your ſon has juſt confirm'd Sir James» 
Eliot's opinion, at a conference under Miſs God- 
frey's window. - 

O. Wild. ls it poſſible? | 
M. Gr. Moſt true; and he aſſigned two moſt 
whimſical motives for the unaccountable tale, 

O. Wild. What can they be? 

M. Gr, An averfion for me, whom he has ſeen 
bu: once, and an affection for Miis Godfrey, whom 
Jam Ams ſt ſure he never ſaw in his life. 

O. Wild. You amg me * 

M Gr. indeed, Mr. Wilding, your Yon le a 
mot extraordinary youth; he has finely perplexed 
vs all, think, Sir James, you hall obliga- 
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Sir Ja. Which I ſhall take care to acknowledge 
the firſt opportunity. : 
— ids _ _ n abando 
profligate! was bis fa a ect for 
But I diſcard him. 9 3 ; 
M. Cr. Nay, now, gentlemen, you are ra 
too warm: I can't think Mr. Wilding bad-he 
at the bottom. This is a levity=—=——_— 
O. Wild. How, Madam! a teviry! 4 
M. Gr. Take my word for it, no more; enfl 
ed into habit by the approbation of his jeg 
friends. Will you ſubmit his puniſhment to me ? 
I think I have the means in my hands, both to 
ſatisfy your reſentments, and accompliſh his cure 
into the bargain. = 
Sir Fa. I have no quarre} to him, bat for ths 
ill offices he has done me with you. a 
M. Gr. Dy'e hear, Mr. Wilding? I am afraid 
my opinion with Sir James muſt cement the ge- 
neral peace. F 
0. Wild. Madam, 1 ſubmit to AN Jos 
Enter à Servant. 


Serv. Mr. Wilding to wait upon you, Madam, 
. E 4 


N xt 
M. Gr. He is punQual, 1 find. Come, good 
folks, you all act under my direQion, You, Sir, 
will get from your ſon, by what means you thi 
fit, the real truth of the Abingdon buſineſs. You 
muſt likewiſe ſeemingly conſent to his marri 
with Miſs Godfrey, who I Tucwdly ſuſpect he has 
by ſome odd accident miſtaken for me: the lady 
herſelf ſhall appear at your call. Come, Sir James, 
you will withdraw. I intend to produce another. 
. who will want a litile iaſtruction.— 
1430 | 
Let John ſhew Mr. Wilding in to his father; 
then come to my drefling room: I have a ſhort 
ſcene to give you in Rudy. . [Zit Kirty.] The 
girl is lively ; and, I warrant, will do her cha- 
tacter juſtice, -Come, Sir James, Nay, no Ge- 
remony; we muſt bejas buly-2s bees. { Excunts' 
O. Wild. This ſtrange boy !—But I muſt co 
mand my temper. 


* 
1 


on » 
- 


ſpeak with mel See What they want, Papillion. 
—My ge here ! that's uniucky enough, | '" 
O. Wild. Ha, Jack! what brings you here? | 
T. Wild. Why, 1 thought it my duty to wait 
upon Miſs Grantam, in order to make her fome? 
apology for the late unfortunate 1 
O. Wild, Well now, that is prudeatly, au well 
as potjtely done. , 
Y. Wild. I am happy to meet, Sir, with your 
approbation. b . 
0, Wild. I have been thinking, Jack, about my 
daughter-in-law : as the affair is public, it is not” 
decent to let her continue longer at her father's? 
T Vd. Sir! 'L 
O. Wild. Would it not be right to ſend for ber 


: F 


home ? | 
T. Wd. Doubtlefs, Sir. . 
O. Wild. I think fo. Why then to-morrow my 
chariot ſhall fetch her. 4 
T. Wild. The devil it hail! 
quite ſo ſoon, if you pleaſe, Sir. 
0. Will. No! why not? 
Y. Wild. The journey may be dangerous ia her 
preſent condition, g ; 
O. Wild. What's the matter with her ? 
T. Wild. She is big with child, Sir. 


T. Wild. | Speaking as be enters. ] people to 


[4fde.}* Not - 


O. Vid. Ag audatiourmm—Big with child! that 


— 
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is unfortunate. But, however, an eaſy carriages and 
ſhort ſtages, can't hurt her. | 
TI. il. Pardon me, Sir, I dare not truſt her; 
he is 6x months gone. 
O. Wild. Nay, then, there may be danger in- 
deed. But ſhould not I write to her father, juſt to 
let him know that you have diſcovered the ſecret. 
T Wig. By all means, Sir, it will make him 
extremely happy. ' 
. Wild. Why then I will inſtantly about it. 
ay how do you direct to him? 
T. Vid. Abingdon, Berkchire. 
0. Wild True; but his addreſs ? 
FZ. Wild. You need not trouble yourſelf, Sir: 


I ſhall write by this poſt to my wife, and will ſend! 


your letter inclos'd. ; 
O. Wild. Ay, ay, that will do. [ Going. 

T. Wild. So 1 have parry'd that thruft. 

0. Wild. Tho' upon ſecond thoughts, Jack, that 
will rather look too 
„„ 

Y. Wild. Sir! . 

O. Wild. And theſe country gentlemen are fol! 
of pun&ilio—No, I'll ſend him a letter apart; ſo 
give me his direction. 

T. Wild. You have it, Sir. 

90. Wild. Ay, but bis name: I have been ſo hur- 
ry'd that | have entirely forgot it. 

T. Wild. Im fore ſo have I. [ Afide.] His 
name—his name, Sir— Hopkins. 

0. Wild. Hopkins! 

T. Wild. Yes, Sir. 

* 0. Wild. That is not the fame name that you 
gave me before: that, if 1 recolleQ, was eiche 
Sypthorpe, or Sybthorpe. j 

Y. Wild. You are right, Sir; that is his pater- 
nal appellation; but the name of Hopkins he took 
for an eftate of his mother's: ſo he is indifcrimi-, 
nately called Hopkins or Sybthorpe; and now I re- 
cofleQt I have his letter in my pocket—he figns 
bimſelf Sybthorpe Hopkins. 

0. Wild. There is no end of this: I muſt top 
him at once.—Hark”e, Sir, I think you ate call'd 
my lon. l 

T. Wild. 1 hope, Sir, you have no reaſon to 
doubt it. | | 

O. Mud. And look upon yourſelf as a gentleman ? 

T. Wild, In having the honour of deſceuding 
* from you. 

0. Wild. And that you think a ſufficient pre- 
-tenfion 2 - a 


T. Wild. Sir—pray, Sir | 
0. Wild. And by what means do you imagine 
your anceſtors obrain'd that diſtinguiſhing title:? 
By their pre-eminence'in virtue, I ſuppoſe. 
TY. Wild. Doubtleſs, Sir. 
0. Wild. And has it never occurr's to you, that 
what was gain'd by honour might be loſt by in- 


y 5 
T. Wild. Perfectly, Sir. a 
. Wild. Are you to learn what redreſs even the 
imputation of a lye demands, and that nothing leſs 
than the life of the adverſary can extinguiſh the 
rt? | 

T. Mild. Doubtleſs, Sir. | 
90. Wild. Then how dare you call yourſelf a gen- 
tlemen you, whoſe whole life has been one con- 
tinued ſcene of fraud and falfity! And would no- 
thing content you but making me a partner in your 
infamy! not ſatisfied with violating that great 
band of ſociety,” mutal confidence, the moſt ſacred 
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familiar for an introduQtory | 


made the innocent inſtrument to circulate your abo. 


minable impoſitions} * | 


Y. Wild. But, Sie! | 
O. Wild. Within this hour my life was near (2. 
crificed in defence of your fame : but perhaps that 
was your intention, and the ſtory of your marriage 
merely calculated to ſend me out of the world, as a 
grateful return for my bringing you into it. 
Y. Wild. For Heaven's ſake, Sir. 
O. Wild, What other motive ? 
T. Wild. Hear me, I intreat you, Sir. 
O. Wild. To be again impos d on! no, Jack, my 
eyes are open'd at laſt, 
T. Wild. By all that's ſacred, Sir 
O. Wild. I am now deaf to your delufions, 
Y. Wild. But hear me, Sir, 1 own the Abingdon 
buſineſ . l 
O. Wild. An abſolute fict on? 
V. Wild. I do. 
O. Wild. And how dare yu. 
Y. Wild. 1 crave but a moment's audience. 
O. Wild. Go on. 
T. Wild. Previous to the communication of your 
intention to me, 1 accidentally met with a lady 
whoſe charmg— . * 
O. Wild. So! what here's another marriage 
trumped out? but that is a ſtale device, And pray, 
Sir, what place does this lady inhabit ? Come, 
come, go on; you haye a fertile invention, and 
this is a fine opportunity. Well, Sir, and this 
charming lady, refiding, I ſuppoſe, in Nubibus— 
T. Wild. No, Sir; in London. 
O. Wild. Indeed. © | : 
Y. Wild. Nay, more, and at this inſtant in this 
houſe. 4 
0. Wild. And her name 
T. Wild. Godfrey, 
O. Wild. The friend of Miſs Grantam ? 
Y. Wild. The very ſame, Sir, 
O. Wild. Have you ſpoke to her ? 
Y. Wild. Parted from her not ten minutes ago; 
nay, am here by her appointment. 
T. Wild. Has ſhe favoured your adereſs ? N 
O. Wild. Time, Sir, and your approbation, will, 
| hope, 
O Wild. Look'e, Sir; as there is ſome little 
probability in this Rory, 1 ſhall think it worth far- 
ther enquiry. To be plain with you, I know Miſs 
Godfrey; 2m intimate with her family; and though 
you deſerve but little from me, I will endeavour to 
aid your intention. But if in the progreſs of this 
affair, you practiſe any of your uſual arts; if 1 dif- 
c wer the leaſt falſhood, the leaſt duplicity, remer« 
b:c you have loſt a father. 
T. Wild. 1 ſhall ſubmit without a murmur. 
Enter Papillion, 
T, Wild. Well, Papillion. 
Pap. Sir, here has been the devil to pay within, 
Y. Wild. What's the matter ? 
Pap. A whole legion of cooks, confeRioners, 
muſicians, waiters, and watermen. 
T. Wild. What do they want? 
Pap. You, Sir, ' 
7, Wild. Me! 


Pap. Yes, Sir; they have brought in their bills, 
7. Wild.. Bills! . N, 


Pap. 1 the entertainment you gave laſt night 
upon the water. 


T. Mid. That I gave! 


| 


rights of nature mult be invaded, and your father 


Pap. Yes, Sic | "you remember the kill of fares 


Jam ! 


witer. 

7. 
ſome 

Pa 
your | 
ciden 
to te 
Ame 
front 


5. 


he 


"T3 *LY'T 


I im ſure the very mention of it makes my mouth 
water. 

Y. Wild. Pr'ythee, are yon 
ſome miſtake; you know that I— 

Pap. They have been vaſtly puzzled to find out 
your lodgings 3 but Mr. Robinſon meeting by ac- 
cident with Sir James Elliot, he was kind enough 
to tell him where you liv'd. Here are the bills: 
Almack's, twelve dozen of claret, ditto champagne, 
frontiniac, ſweat-ineats, pine apples: the whole a- 
mount is 4721. 9s. beſides muſic and fire-works. 

Y. Wild. Come, Sir, this*is no time for trifling. 

Pap. Nay, Sir, they ſay they have gone full as 
low as they can afford; and they were in hopes, 
fiem the great ſatisfaction you expreſſed to Sir 
James Elliot, that you would throw them in an 
adi jonal compliment. 

Y, Wild. Huk'e, Mr. Papillion, if you don't 
ceaſe your impertinence, I ſhall pay you a compli- 
_ that you would gladly excuſe. 

os Upon my faith I relate but the mere matter 
of fa You know, Sir, 1 am but bad at inven- 
tion; though this incident, I can't help thinking, is 
the natural fruit of your happy one. 

Y l. But are you ſerious? is this poſſible ? 

Php. Moſt certain. It was with difficulty I re- 
ſtrain d their impatience; but, however, I have diſ- 
patch'd them to your lodgings, with a promiſe that 
you ſhall immediately meet them 

T. Wild. Oh, there we ſhall ſoon rid our hands 
of the troop. — Now, Papillion, I have news for you. 
My father has got to the bottom of the whole A- 


d' There muſt be 


binzdon buſineſs. 
Pap. The dence! 


Y. Wid. We parted this moment. Such a 
ſcene! 

Pap. And what was the iſſue ? 

Y. Wild. Happy beyond my hopes. Not only an 


at of oblivion, but a promiſe to plead my cauſe 
with the fair. 

Pap. With Miſs Godfrey? 

Y. Wild. 
another room. 

Pap. And there is no Jou underſtand me 
in all this? 

T. Vd. No, nu; that is all over now my re- 
formation is fix d. 

Pap. As a weather-cock. 

Y. Vid. Here comes my father. 

Enter Old Wilding. 

0. Vid. Well, Sir, I find in this laſt article you 
hae condeſcended to telLme the truth: the young 
lady is not averſe to your union; but in order to fix 
ſo mutable a mind, I have drown up a light con- 
tract, which you are both to fign, 

Y. Wild. With tranſport. 

O. Wild. I will introduce Miſs Godfrey. [Exit. 

T. Wild. Did not | tell you, Papillion? 

Pap. This is amazing, inceed ! 

Y. Wild. Am not a happy, fortunate=—But 
they come 

Enter Old Wilding, and Miſs Godfrey. 

O. Wild. If, Madam, he has not the higheſt ſenſe 
of the great honour you do him, I ſhall ceaſe to re- 
gard him. There, Sir, make your own ackaow- 
led ments to that lady. 

T. Wild. Sir! 

0. Wild. This is more than you merit: but jet 
Jour future behaviour teſtify your gratitude. 

Y. Wild. Papillion! Madam! ! Sir! * 

0. Wild. What is the puppy petrified! Why don't 
you go up to the lady? 

Y. Wild, Up to the lady hat lady! 


Who elſe . —Hle is now with ber 
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O. Wild. That lady! -To be ſure. What other 
lady? —— To Miſs Godfrey! 

Y. Wild. That lady Miſs Godfrey! 

O. Wild. What is all this ? Hark'e, Sir! x 
ſee what you are at: But no trifling; I' be no 
more the dupe of your double, deteſtable —Re- 
collect my laſt reſolution; this inſtant your hand to 
the contract, or tremble at the conſequence. 


be ſute 

O. Wild. No farther eraſions! There, Sir. 

Y. Wild. Heigh ho! [Signs it.] 

0. Wild. Very well, Now, Madam, your names 
if you pleaſe. 

V. Wild. Papillion, do you know who ſhe is? 

Pap. That's aqueſtion indeed! don't you, Sir? | 

- Y. Wild. Not l, as I hope to be ſav'd. 

Enter a Servant. k 

Serv. A young lady begs to ſpeak with Mr. 
Wilding. 

Y. Wild. With me! 

M. God. A young lady with Mr. Wilding! 

Serv. Seems diſtreſs'd, Madam, and extremely 
prefling for admittance. 

M. Cad. Indeed! there may be ſomething in 


who knows but a prior claim may prevent 

O. Wild. How, Sir, who is this lady? 

T. Wild. It is impoſſible for me to divine, Sire 

O. Wild. You know nothing of ber ? 

T. Wild. How ſhould T? 

O. Wild. You hear, Madam. 

M. God. I preſume your ſon can have no objec= 
tion to the lady's appearance. 

T. Wild. Not in the leaft, Madam. 

M. Ged. Shew her in, John. [Exits 

0. Wild. No, Madam, 1 don't think there is 
the leaſt room for ſuſpecting him; he can't be ſo 
abandoned as to—but the i is here. Upon my word 
a fightly woman ! 

Eater Kitty as Mis Sybthorpe. - 

Kitty. Where is he ?—On, let me throw my arm. 
— ny life, Yo 

T. Wild. Heyday! 

Kitty. And could you leave me? and for ſo 
a ſpace ? Think how the tedious time has 1 
along. 

Y. "Wild. Madam! 

Kitty. But we are met at laſt, and now will part 
no more. 

Y. Wild. The dence we won't. 
| Xi y. What, not one kind look, no tender word 
to hail our ſecond meeting! 

T. Wild, What the devil is all this? 

Kitty, Are all your oaths, your proteitations, come 
to this * have I deſerved ſuch treatment? Quirted 
my f.ther's houſe, left all my friends, and wanvered 
here alone in ſearch of thee, thou firit, laſt, only ob- 
jet of my love! 


: 
: 


Sir, unriddle this myſtery. 

Y. Wild. Davus, non Oedipus ſum. It is beyond 
me, I confeſs. Some lunatic eſcaped from her 
keever, I ſuppoſe, 

Kitty. Am I dilowned then, contemned, fli ghted ? 

O. Wild. Hold; let me enquire into this matter 
a little, Pray, Madam You ſeem to be preity 
familiar here Do you know this geatleman.- 

Kitty. Too well. 

O. Wild. His name? 

Kitty. Wilding. 

* * Wild, 80 far ſhe To Now yours, if 10 

e 8 


Y. Wild. Sir, that 1 hope is— might not It 


this! You muſt permit me, Sir, to pauſe a lictlez . 


O. Wild. To what can all this tend ?—Hark'e, 


— — — — — 
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0. Vid. And how came you by that name, pray? 
' Kivry, Moſt lawfully, Sir: By the ſaczed band, 
the holy tie chat made us one. 

O. Wild. What, married to him! 
Fut. Mott true. | 
- = How! 
FJ. Wild. Sir, 1 ' 
. Vid. Peace, monfteri—One queſtion more : 
r maiden name. 
ity. Sybthorpe. 

6. I id. Lydia, from Abingdon, ITY of 
Berks ? 

rx. The ſame. 

0. . As} ſuſpected. So then the whole tory 
za true, and the monſter is married at laſt. | 

F. Wild. Me, Sir! By all that's 

0. d. Eternal dumbneſs ſeize thee, meaſure- 
less lyar } 

F. Vd. H not me, hear this gentleman 
M27 gui — 

Pe. Not I; I'll be drawn into none of your 
rapes : it is 2 pit of your own digging, and ſo get 
gut as well as you can, Mean time I'll ſhift for 
ff. LExit. 

0. T. What evaſion gow, monſter? 


N. God. Deceiver ? 

. Lear 

BY. G4. Um poſtor! 

F. Wild. Why, this is a general combination to 
Sfra&t me; bur L will be beard. Sir, you ave groſs! 


2 the low contriver of this woman's| To the ladies, indeed, no charatter is fo dangeroug 


wmapo(ed 
allow artiface } ſhalt foon find means to diſcover ; 


and as to you, - Macam, with whom I have beer þ 


comes far ſhort of his crimes.—lt is needleſs do pay 
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declare this is the firſt t me 1 ever ſet eyes e 
you. 

O. Wild. Amaiing confidence! Did not 1 big 
her at your own requeſt? 

T. Vid. No. 

M. Ged. Is not this your own letter ? 

T. Vid. No. 

Kitty. Am not I your wife? 

Y Vila. No. 

oO F.1d. Did not you own it to me? 
FT. Wild. Yes—that is—n0, no. 
Kitiy. Hear me. 

T. Wild. No. 

M. Ged. Anſwer me. 

T. Will. No. 

0. Wild. Have not I—— 

Y. Wild. No, no, no. Zounds you are all mad, 
and if I ſtay U thall catch the infection. [ Exit, 
| EnterSir James Elliot and Miſs Grantam. 
Omen. Hao, ha, ha! 

M. Gr. Finely performed. 
O. Wild. You have kept yout promiſe, and I thank 
,you, Madam. 

M. Gr. My medicine was ſomewhat rough, Sir; 
but in deſperate caſes, you know 

O. Wild. If his cure is compleated, he will grate, 
fully acknowledge the cauſe; if not, the puniſhment 


; 


you any compliments, Sir James; with that lady 
[you can't fail to be happy, I ſhan't venture to hint 
a ſcheme I have greatly at heart, till we have un. 
deniable proofs of the ſucceſs of our operations, 


as that of a lyar. 
They in the faireſt fames can fix a flaw, 


Nun tur pri ed into a conttd, 1 mo folemnly| 


And vanquiſh femalcs whom they never (aw 


